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GOLDEN DAYS. 


BY M4. FF. S. 


ered and brown, my girlie, 
«it wae all aglow 
-auty and grace, ip the dear glad days 
aniehbed long, long ago: 
sould not change my nosegay, dear, 
+ lairest Now’ re that blow, 
kes tne back to the golden days 
my lomt one loved me so. 


- Once a enow-white rosebud, 
+ eaid I wae just ae fair, 
<ditamid my shining braids 
ong, jong golden hair; 
« «asa bonnie biuebell, 
lanced in the Summer air, 
-aid that my blue eyes, girlie, 
soe more rich and rare. 


re is @ jily, darling, 

ve plio@red on an August day; 

re are the pink-tipped daisies, 

oiled io the sunshine gay; 

ome were the first Spring snowdroyps 

he gave ere he went away — 

never dreamt, my girlie, 

our parting waa for aye. 
Sa -— — 


HER TALISMAN. 


BY &. Gi. L. 


PSTISC ED PROM LAST WEEK.) 


rgvilt next day brought with it again 
he glorious summertide. The birds 
sere chirping in the golden air 
“ir Robert came down to an early 
‘kiast in what we may call his an- 
hall, seeing that he had actually 
grandiather who lived in it. He 
cde up bis mind to go and inspect 
rk at his mine, where be hoped 
tay that the seam of iron ore 
« reached that was to enrich him 
or the coal be tound that Shorte 
arpe told bim might be opened 

Any moment. 
tob-sbell had not exploded yet, 
ad forgotten all about the letter 
his triend the colonel had given 
read. When he returned last 
«had kissed his old mother, who 
infirm: and rarely moved trom 
rooms, and told her of his glori- 
« Was to be her daughter: and 
ady petted him as she used to do 
was achild,and then shed a few 
which were tears of pride 
than sadness. But 
uave ever a silver thread of sor- 
rwoven with the brightest golden 
ng had come and Sir Robert was 

is bl Dorado. 
he reached the point where a 
% tunnel sloped down outot sight 
ie hillside, with great heaps of 
‘piled up on both sides, he found a 
lad workinan seated quietly on 
«6 Of stones sinoking a black cutty 


‘are 


jibes more 


-tsorning, my man,” said Sir 
“Ie the overseer about? I 
go down into the workings.” 
ati gazed at him indifferently, 
¥ not knowing who he was. 
guv’nor; them’s my 
id Morgan ain’t here, and no- 
excep’ the boss takes bin 


ah tts sem jonny, 


om 553 


rt Was taken aback. 
re is he? Tell hin I wast 


naybe he 


sHpere Ware a feller came 


and the old 
his borders trom 


ant week. bp ym 


mn \. He 


say" 
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the lawyer fellers hup there is to keep 
things on the ¢). 1." 

The young baronet felt a sudden rush 
of anger sweeping over his astonished 
soul, 

“Look here, my good 
know who I am?’ 

“Well, guv’nor, | guess you've been 
senthere by that young fool at the Hall 
yonder. Why doesn’t he look after his 
own property hissel? Heverybody looks 
alter hissel’ in this world, or it he don’t, 
wot d’ye expect? Anyway, you can't 
see the diggins till old Morgan comes, 
Do yer think yer could give mea plug of 
bacca, guv'’nor,’com my pipe is a-going 
hout?" 

With an eflort to restrain his temper, 
Sir Robert determined to leave the 
matter alone tor the present to return to 
the Halland send a letter to the overseer 
by a servant, requesting bis presence in 
the course of the afternoon. 

In connection with the plug of “bacca 
he put bis hand into bis side pocket and 
pulled out bis tobacco pouch, and with it 
a letter—the bomb-shell which bad not 
yet exploded. He gave about an ounce 
of bird's eye to the surly workman, who 
would have appreciated pig-tail much 
better, and turned on his heel. 

He walked a couple of hundred yards 
along # beaten pathway trying to per- 
suade himself that there was nothing to 
be alarmedabout. Mr. Morgan might be 
a very serupulous and conscientious 
manager, who did not want his em- 
ployers’ affairs to be exposed to the 
public. 

but it was no use, When thesuspicion 
of a truth flashes upon us the truth itself 
is already halt exposed to view. He sat 
down on a stile that crossed his way, 
over which a spreading ash stretched its 
branches, shading bin trom the growing 
heat of the sun. 

From this rustic perch his eve roamed 
ov rundulating corn tield= and meadow 
lands which were all bis own; and the 
gable ends of bis happy home, to which 
he hoped so soon to bring a blushing 
bride, were just visible in the distance. 
Could it be that the mine was a bubble? 
Could it be that he had no resources to 
repay the heavy mortgages on the estate? 
Iispossible ! 

Only three 
told him with a «mile 
reason whatever for 
true that « heavy sum 
days tor interest on 
five thousand dollars, be understood 
but that would be arranged by the firm. 
He recalled every word that the 
partoer had said. 

Hut what was thix letter in his band? 
Ob, something about Maudie that Colonel 
Stapleton had given hin to read. He 
would «see it at once. He opened the 
envelope and read Lord lawlish’s short 
epistle. 

No explosion of dynamite that did not 
actually kill ever lett a man more dagzed 
than the poor young baronet was when 
the airy sentences bad conveyed their 
full meaning to bis mind. There it was 
in black and white: 

“*Kither he doesn’t know his business 
or else be ix playing a game. He is 
sinking bhatt» running adits just 
where he shouldn't. My man thinks the 
property looks likely, but he says he 
thinks Taftly blooper 
haven't invested.” 

And this from a4 tan 


man, do you 


” 


ago Mr. Shorte had 
that there 
anxiety. It 
was due ina few 
mortgages about 


day* 
Was Tito 
WARK 


merdaheot 


and 


jxn’t straight. you 


Whom Sir Kober 


only knew by mnatse ut wi lial the 
ré putation Of being the ticost 6x perience | 
reé at tive 
{ ~ j v 
lL Hi 
‘ 
nt t 1 } j 
W as he nm tte rivin { Was } 
dream ot love and tortune tw te t the 


baseless fabric ot a Vision? a tere toi 
rage seen for a moment and 
melt away like the airy phantasios of the 
desert? 

At last he paused, 
aloud, “it is only a suspicion. 
this Morgan, or whatever his name is, 
not understand the mine, and 
Shorte and Sharpe are acting honorably 
afterall. Lord Dawliah’« man «aye bien 


devcotane ‘lj le 


“Afterall,” he waid 


Perhaps 


does 


self that the mine louks ‘likely.’ Any 
way, I will write at once.” 

And so he did. He went to his writing 
desk and in «a firm hand wrote tually 


to his city lawyers. Be told them that 
he had good reasen tor that 
the manager whom they bad sent down 
Was notecarrying out the exploration in 
4 Satisfactory manner, that to itsnsedi 
ate success was anticipated, aud that he 
thought it woukd be better to secure a 
more experienced man. We ended bry 
alluding tothe heavy sums which would 
fall due for interest on the mortgages in 
a tew days, and thanked Mews«re. Shorte 
and Sharpe for kindly undertaking toin 
duce the mortgagees not to press tor in 
mediate payment, or lo arrange it them 
selves if necemmary. 

But Sir Robert was a imiserable 
The dumb animais have a «trange 
phetic feeling when a thunderstorm of 
an earthyuake is about to shake the 
world, and we of the higher creation, a« 
we are proud to call ourselves, often 
share their sensateon of a coming Lerrosr 
betore misfortune bursts on us, 

This was the case with poor Sir Maobert, 
Oh, for the pity of it. He had trusted 
his father’s old solicitors ax he trusted 
heaven. Youth is linked with conti 
dence as age with suspicion. And he 
had never doubted them. They bad told 
him that hix estate wae pertectly «ale by 
foritie te sy 


believing 


fat. 
pro 


eause the iron seothanees 


abrenust thre goremstrility of cereal world wigy 


away all the miortyages ase tie the teen 


tissee: baer sostgehet ive abrreracdh and eniygery 
hiitsime dt. 

And 
he was abmolutely in 
had trusted them and leat on them as a 


k tieowmitiy it im 


that 
prouwert hhe 


rice bie maw for the tirmt tite 


their 


child leans on its parette, 


sate. Now a Nashiol lightrritigg weetsued to 
come out of a cloud and «biowed bigs the 
truth, that where brtimitierem cestiies ate at 
the door, triend=biigy Mew oot at the 
window. 

But why linger on the youtny baronet 
sad thought» 4 bbe felt a ierat tiles AAs 
coming. Two weary day= be siteud f 
a letter trom Shorte and =i jo Shier 


was nothing to do tut wait Ife world 
not goover ty Joelhes € csttaye Te a0 hi 
would tot risk <eeuny bin darlity ayo 
waled. Ut bee 

» Maudie, tarewe 


ter batotane 


until his fate wa 
rnined tian, 
to happiness, 


He would «ew 


fare wel 
farewell 


that hie Sear old tie 


thers 


who had a little annuity of ber own wae 


settled ax comsstortatly a= her ti atin a 


lowed and then he would emigrate to the 


which had 


far west, aiway* had a law 


nation for bis, and at the woret bie could 
turn cowboy and hold tin own Jhie 
Spirit of yotith wae «ft sliver sts bain 


breast, and if it bad tot teen for Maudie 


and his old mother, be thought he could 
afford to whiietie at the yas ola ty 
fortune 

In due Ceptiftwe thie 1 ‘ vere atts A, i 
delivered at the Hla It wae trouyht 


ititen thie breakia 


others V Uliee fem sttsiag 
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“Ves, Sir Kobert.’ ut the footiusan 
wondered why he didu't open bis letters 
aAtLonce as ordinarily consteucted tmeortale 
Ot both sexes alwaysde. Le disapypeared 
with the letters, 
proceeded 
paper, in 


Vresently 


however, ated Sin Merbueert 


Withy Tis poiggeons pooee aneed bes 


altertiate: brite, mer ter sm preah 


(sere reappeared lemok iney 


rather thurriedd. 
“Bey your prardom, sis Dicoborrt, boost 
there's « toan at the ball door «aye be 


You very particular 
Iivoboerrt, ** 


Wants tor sere 


** Tandon "said Sig pray “lies 


is the ventlenmian ? 

“He ain't ao ventherman at all,’ beaeet ‘ 
Crit Ceeeorgees ane all thee teubleres 7) er 
heart; “he's alow-bred blay yard, that’ 


What he is and what TT 
drunk.” 

“Then tell hin to go away 

“So TP did, Sir Kobert, 


that ated potst bein 


ferent 


ned dee 


and swore hawtul 


In between the door like, as PT theoughe t 
retest beaver beeage tee bette ated Kane keod brie 
down.’’ 

Now George was of a distinetly weak 
phivesicgue, mand for bitten ter bee erp’ need 
face an “blay-yard,” who was made rather 


extiberant by early 
out of the 


protation=, Was we 


Obviously question, that Sir 


Robert rose from the table at once, «ay 
jy, cguitetly, “TALL rigghit, Coeeorge, cheat 
tosinned; BLE attecneed ter bein.” 

And as George gazed at the teroad 


athletic 
youny baronet disappearing: through the 
chuck led 


Venema 


shoulders ard figeeares cob the 


doorway, he With a feelituy of 
already satistied anid aid 
‘Now youll cuteh it, vou tipsy old 
xeonummdrel! 4 ma prtateageh pen beeraed aes 
deed! My taster 
kin head, 


way evidently 


all tae 
will wis 


Iles bierpee fer titi y 


 Yetin prtataeye 
" Oeeon year 


Very angry. 


Pout Sin Csecorgye Was trot wmnrttenatedd 
poragendantie Chrevtaged i hice mtewde tates the 
entranee bal (orn rliatiee aft dae bemeot 
serata’s fewe, Whe peroaeg igghs had prtimtied 
hiitesme lt vigghat states thee di peer, mtatticedd tes 


<bicow Dottoe Cheat at Su tite Crbdiore OCheage thie 


fristianiclad aber lit) We wetting a 
eevguteyv Cheese cot beers ! at thier esata t 
thie tovinie 

es you, t MI v promwd be 
J opectsvetaateer fice What 3 t j 
want bere?’ 

Woiatit ter meee yer Vv fieve toe teatne 
Vitsn “Dbveotany i i ie I cbicdan't ' 

4 j epee the ‘ ! ye ‘ 

ave tie = i i hie ‘ 
pray } tevigetit i | ! ' j if j 
rovigehat aneed poecrdacag ; 8 n't 53 

ated thie ' j thers ‘ 
ane som | ! bie 
j anit 

sir Meoteert hicacd oo te 
word he “aed itatecrrtagele ! tilts prrett 
Pertameguiely 

‘Pasek here, ty yvood tian f 
meythiitiye tee VY ter tne ) i tind 
tuke a Walk cotiteiele snd svtgnee bon 
About a quarter of a hy t J mbin 
free Liven 

Dhiee fact “wa tharad tae Lil WaK Cou 

‘ ! peut ‘ ‘ 
eonagee ft bined tt ‘ sears 

in ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ i P 

' anicl ‘ ‘ } 
if read wi thie ot t 
t ve speed t ‘ nerf 

\ nue 





2 


any farther sedvances, A*, b 


wever, We 


should deeply regret the foreciosure that 
you anticipate, which Would oT tall, Wwe 
fear, the lowe of the entire curoeide 
estate, ae it le mortwaged to itefull value, 
we trust tou # be able to forward & 


ueon or before the lat prox. a cheque for 


by you on 
to ve 


the interest payatie 
We have every 
Mr. David Morgan i# an up 


mnpetent miner, and we fee) 


that date reason 


eatiefied that 
right and « 
sure thatany failure in the prospects of 
« ipp mee tonis 


the mine ia not due as you 


wantoft capacily, butte the nature of the 
apm ws we deeply regre. We 
are, ec, your obed ent eervants, 
“HOKIB AND SHAKE 

Mir Hobert read the letter twice over; 
the second time very carefully, word by 
word. ec if it were «a matter of business 
that referred lo some unfortunate client 
wi) wee fi aqua tances of his. He 
neted how every word he hed wail 
aysinet the prospects of the mine was 
taker ? doaof and meade an &xXCURG lie 


bad tuer ententi ty the iswyers 

fhe mineiike ther nines, Was w& pre) 
} ty ar im ayer jiation Butthe lawyers 
had oy ved t nm in dett thiihe wasn 
fly now * ere web. and now hel a 
the two ere baving got him fairy 
eaughtio their airy mosehes were gently 
stemiing (Own, as "4 lere do, to suck his 
t ‘ 

7 f fed the letter and piaced 
ein ? t me } a few i penta he 
eant oe ¢ a m the abie and leaned 
hie face upon tin and Dien he rome te 
hie lee n« * wmrandeur f hie youth 
ftil wtrengtt 

| pave life before ne,”’ he said, “and 
hesaith and « clear conRscience I have 
lost my father's e#tate I tave leat my 
inheritance jut | will meke @ hard 
fight notte jose my darling Maudie I 
jowe ber! Llowe ber! | love ber! I wiil 
work for ber I will wo to her and nak 
her to wait for me Surely if other men 
ean work their way o fortune | can do 


the *ame 


Heralsed his hand in the sir and broke 


outinte «smile “tool wiliing.’’ be sealid, 
“] will be the hewer of my own for 
tine! 
lie walked out Into the hall, took up 
bie mt. arid pratimend fora moment Then 
be jutekiy tee unted the staircase twa 
wep al stime, aod weatintio tis mou 
ere room bie kiveed heron both eheeks, 
after the continents fashion, and said: 
Maother. dear, don tbe anartous atout 
wiat I tweve “AY ! think we «ha! 
have to give up the ¢ ad piace Mut J 
fincy lean tnake you jlite as comforta 
beintown, FP am golew Opina day or 
iw tof ! arters tor you 
} eur Mo tert his t= ae wtrdditen * 
y om ' hier «teur for t weak 
i mt ise Wihateve 1 a iy 
“ rm «liu te four 
ny enr | | alway hid 
4 4 “way Ww) } i k ery js" fn 
wt ann ' Wwiia mes ling 
‘ ‘ | w te vou te mor 
' “ ’ f nA ja ‘ * tr r 
4 ‘ j:a~4 way + a 
* wert ‘ ‘wu ‘ 1 thie 
in hes nmr ¢ A 
2'3% . e “i 74 y “va 
te ‘ eed ding 
f eve 
‘ . ‘ eanud 
‘ ‘ ' 
ot f “ 
fa ‘ sf ¢ lj ‘ 
au ° ‘ 
t ‘ ° . . « 
lie Ww i fs er ¢ ¢ y whe 
wieteol j scl ue “ 
trie f + ay “ ‘ hie “as 
awav in the fa Né ‘ ‘ stie rm) 
say ve 
=“ «8 Waster ‘ fi ‘ ” ' 
* fare ivf ‘ “ i t ve toe 
ait CY | tig ta werer = tlw tt igt 
hie at . ‘ In thie wee over 
+? - wie “* Meer i 
j« a w em eloru Ana u “ 
‘ 
ie be War weOY yards before 
hie ’ ¢ 4 avVy¥ “ 
var ‘ > x t “kK | 
nine ” f x ve 
f x ' 
ey os 
h 
x 1. “ 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


‘Come to the Hall to morrow. No,{to- 
is Sundey: come on Monday 
morning, and I'll do what I can for you.” 
Kir Hobert hed e vague idea that Jim was 
going to ask some favor for bimeelf, and 
the grim ides struck bim that on Mon- 
day, Auguet the fret, be would have the 
dramatic pleasure of telling bim that be 
must transfer his application to Messrs. 
Sborte and Sharpe. 

“Well, hang “I'm 
biowed if I don’t go and sjuaere it with 


morrow 


me,”’ said Jim, 
the tho 
The young baronet wasburrying away, 


but fortunately be turned round egain. 


“Oh, | forgot; you ll want some more 
‘peccy. Here you are, my worthy 
friend and he searched in his side 
pocket for bis totaces pouch. He had 
jeft it at bome, so be opened his cigar 
case and gave Jim haladczen cigarmn 
instead. 

“Ail right, don’t forget to come on 


Monday morning, and then we'll bave a 


talk,” and «9 saying he #etepped out con 
a sad 
tread, a8 @ Ian 
ne po wrongand 


tragecus fortune 


his way to the ad eonets with 


heart indeed, tutatmem 
enoeuld have wi base de 
can face the arrowe of « 
with caim fortitude 


‘Desh my bottons, but the barronite 


is a atuoner, a6 he ie,” eried Jim. ‘*I'il 
jeet go down to the second lieve, and git 
some epeciinens for to *ehow him on 


Moodasay morning Now, Morgan, ole 
ome, You rok out for equaile. I ain't 
akon’ to pock ebheenuts outo the’ fire 


for thee any more 


Jim Thotmpeon's mind was evidently 


mace uf the tendful of cigars bad 
turned the scale 
- 7 * * . - 
When Sir Kobert reached Delhi Cottage 
aterritile cisapy 
hiira. Mandi«e 
friends Vin 


few 


intent wee in store for 
hed gone «ff with 
etand 


her 
l~cnard on a 
The girlies 


Kowalic 


days vi-il had pressed 


herto go with them, and the oid colonel 


thought it would do her good, because 
#he wae locking @ tie pale and unlike 
her usual seit 

Likes many loving bearted relatives 


who intiston knowing whet ia good for 
Olhers better than they know thermimel ver, 
he bad losieted on} Maudie going “The 
Jdariing,’’ be 


ran 


chenge will do vou goud, 


had sald te her, “and 5¢ eome back 


next week, you know, in time for the 


ba | Ss, he went, 


‘ 


It was « great blow to fir Kobert. but 
breathe 

her grandfather, 
her timeelf. Sir 
{he that 


about his engayge- 


he nace up biemind at once to 


no word about Maud t& 


unie=s he aliuded to 


hiobertl Was under ima press@ion 


the c lone: kne@w wii 


ment, butfor an that be would be silent 


thli be could first *)e@ak to Maud hereelf. 


So be merely mentioned this preUniary 


piimbt, or rather, ae Le ca led it binsself, 


bis ‘‘praticd einer iO the Gquietlest cf 
t ee be expiained the whole case to his 
fail ere } rie ; 
You se ne eed, “my father began 
he mortgagee, aod | have goneon. trust- 
ing tos rile «an “i mr te lhe extate is 
vm tigayed up te the t Ponies is Satur- 
in the ‘ Jialy and unless | pay 
fhvet mand ik hundred and twenty- 
tive dollateon M 4 Terything passes 
cutef my hand aod | am « beggar. | 
kt w y sf ey ie, iy Cear 
née “wer f you w i, butl have 
ome vert «: 40 (he Case ta you 
es A 7 i Ww leretand why my 
t" ‘ a 5 if@ve *# ruddenly, a8 we 
before the end of next week. | 

5 arre ¥ 6,and ] must 
“ 

Whal could the 5 r oid colonel say? 
He sympathized with fim, and consoled 
} arici oo ei with him, and 
* jee eed bis band a8 be said good bye, 
aod, as @ parting word of comfort, said 
Le hoped be Would soon tear better 
newe froth tits ieowW much more can, 

“ our neate=t end dearest friends 

¢ «% 

\nag When Sir MN tert wee gone, the 
K palured oid ne. took Up DIS pen 
avd wrote s i setter to Maudie, hop- 
ing #66 bed arrived eafely with Violet 
aod Korie et Toomues’ Hotel, where Sir 
Koger Leonard wes staying. Then he 
t i ber wil aterut or Bovble’s Visit and 
“A ** a 

y @es6 a” ne grief at last 

a* | «i Wave @8 ed * father would do 
a) ¢ aye f 6 thot 

ne ‘ we ve dollars 

. - e.* s rte and 





fond of writing long letters, and though 
he wrote this one with sincere grief, yet 
be stated the facts sccurstely, and ia 
ished in good time for the Satarday afver- 
noon post. 

He little knew what the resait of that 
letter would be. It daly reached thecity 
on Sanday morning, Jaiy 5ist, bat was 
not put into Mies Stapleton’s bande antil 
Monday morning, Augoest the Sret. 

* — 7 o * 


On Monday morning Jim Thompson 
strolled up to Burnside Hail, smoking 
the last of his Havana cigare 

By a mere coincidence, Sir Rovert, who 
had slept badly, was pacing upand down 
outside the Hall, smoking s cigartoo. As 
Jim drew near the young baronet iacghed 
a quiet little sardonic laugh against him- 
self, saying: ‘‘] suppose | «ball soon be 
a working man, like my visitor there I! 
wonder if I shal! learn to taik « ang.” 

‘(300d morning, guvy’nor,”’ said Jim, 
who came up smiling with an air of the 
greatest satisfaction. 

‘(00d morning.” returned Sir Kobert. 

“Tne boss bas skiddied.”” 

“| don’t quite understand,’ 
Robert. 

“| mean old Morgan hae hooked it. He 
and two of bis pale as worked In the mine 
bolted yesterday, ‘cos they knew | was 
a goin’ to blow on ‘em.’ 

Sir Robert pricked up bie ears st thie 
extraordipary piece of intelligence, and 
javited Jim to be more explicit. With 
out giving a verbatim report of Jim's 
exact explanation, it i# enough to say 
that the fostian clad workman #on 
proved to Sir Robert that he was a# fal! 
of intelligence as a echola: from Oxford. 
He had bis tale in bie own way, trot it 
was told clearly and to the point. 

Mr. Morgan bad engaged him and two 
other men to work in the mine at good 
wages and sometbing more, bat om con- 
dition that they held their tongues A 
rich seam of ironstone had been \sid hare 
more than twelve month® ago, but 
Morgan had orders to keep it dark and 
to ron adits and dig sbaftsin the opposite 
direction. 

This he bad done most conscientiously, 
and with equal con*ctentiousness bis as 
sistants had assured everybody that they 
had “vome upon nought as yet but 
rubbie.’”’ 

But there the seam wat, so Jin averred, 
and to prove it be brought out of bis 
capacionus pocket 


eaid Mr. 


reddish in color, and wonderfally heavy. 

‘Come and see for yourseif, Sir Bo 
bert,”’ said Jiu 
bolted ”’ 

The young baronet went, and «aw, and 
wasconvinced. But alas! it wes too late. 
It was the day of bie fate: he has been 
unable to meet bis liabilities, and he wei! 
knew that Snorte anc Socarpe were far too 
keen lo give him a chance again. 

He walked sadly back to bis old bome, 
and efier giving @ bandeome tip to bis 
Kuide, closed the hall door behind nim. 
and, making bia way to the library 
threw himeelf wearily into an easy-« hair. 
“It would have been better.”’ 
1 bad never been born.”’ 

He was roused by « knock at the foor. 

“Come in,” and enter (seerge 

“A telegram for you, Sir Konert ’ 

“Allright, potit on the teble there 
and (reorge did #0, 


“the other coves have 


hé eaid, ‘if 


wondering for the 
second time as he left the room how any. 


body in bis right senses en ! fail toop 


peo 
letiers and telegrams the moment th ey 
arrived. (seorge wae inexperien: ad in 

i i in 


the sorrows of life. 
Sir Robert, on the other hand. felt that 
that telegram wouid seal his 


War quite right 
oe * 


fate; and he 
* * 7 

At Thomas’ Hotel, Berkeley “4 Ware, 
the letters were brought up to the visi 
tors’ bedrooms. Consequentiy Mies Maud 
Stapleton received her grandfather's gar- 
ruious latter on Monday morning belore 
she had got out of be. 

_ Al breakfast time Sir Koger and Lacy 
Leonard and the five boyse and the two 
Kir.s nade their appearance one after the 
otbeér, and sat down in the brighest and 
happiest of moods to the breakfast tat ie. 
But their guest did not appear 

After a time thé waiter was told to ask 
the cham bermaid to go up t& Mies Staple- 
ton and tell ber that breakfast was ready. 
Presently the waiter returned , 


"ay that 
the chambermaid=s had seid thet Mies 
Stapleton Was nol Upstairs, and that the 
porter bad said that Mise S ape Bb bad 


f 
al | 


l @ @s*®age when ehe we 


“ay 


three iompe of stone, . 
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quietiy: “Ob, yes; it’s all righ: 
understand. Maudie wil! come : 
fore luncheon time. 


Cite 
om te. 
Waiter, br a4 an- 


otber egg.” 

Meanwhile poor Maudie ha: gone 
through the agonies o/ despair ar * rath 
and anguisd. To them had + edeg 


the faint glimmer of hope. She remem. 
bered that ber poor dead father bad ent 
ber a small annuity, from which «ne re. 
ceived one hundred and fifty «> \\ares 
year tbro’ the Oriental Bank—the bank, 
which ber grandpape also deait «| :h. 

She would go at once to the manager 
of that bank, and beg him, on ber bendeg 
knees, if need be, to give her five thos. 
sand six hundred and twenty Ove ¢ollers, 
and she would give up everything of her 
own for the fature, 

Sbe did not wait to think, but dressed 
berself as quickly se she could, an, 
leaving a message witb the porter of tte 
hotel, went out to find a cab. She hailed 
a hansom, and told the driver to take ber 
to the Oriental Bank. 

“Yea, miss, whereabouts is it? ’ 

“I don’t exactly know; don’t you?’ 

‘No, miss; somewhere in the ty, J 
suppose 7?" 

“Yes; the street has a funny name— 
Needle and-thread S:reet, or something 
like that” 

“Oh, Threadneedle Street, 
Jehu, with a broad grin. 
jump in, miss.” 

And in a hbalf-a-minute Maudie was 
being driven whitber she scarcely knew, 
with ber thoughts all in a whirl, boping 
and fearing what was going to happer, 
She put ber band into ber pocket to see 
if she bad her purse witb her, and found 
that was all safe, and aiso that sbe bad 
with her ber old plaything, the ring thet 
ber father bad bequeathed to her. She 
smiled as she drew it out and placediton 
ber finger. 

‘Ono, thatit would bring me screbine 
to-day,”’ she cried; ‘there is sunshine 
enough in theeky, but Robert and I are 
wrapt upin clouds. Still, there i« nope.” 

She replaced itin her pocket, and ber 
thoughts traveled back to the chance cf 
obtaining the much needed money from 
tbe manager of the Oriental Bank. Sbe 
wes 800n at her destination. 

Sbe entered through the swingirg 
doors of the beavy stone building, whb 
had only just been opened for the dey, 
and a* sbe ioc ked about rather vewl- 
dered aclerk caine up to ber and asked 
ber respectfully if he could be a service 
to ber. 

“Je this the Oriental Bank ?"’ ea 4 Maud, 
feeling very nervous. 


Mies ” said 
“Ill findi: 


“Yes, miss; have you any busines 
wito us?’ 

“J want to see the manager, if you 
please.”’ 

“| am not sure if the manager i+ in ba 


cflice yet, but I witl see. Will you give 
me your name, if you please? 


“Yes, | am Miss Stapleton and | vein 


Devonshire. My grandfather is ‘colonel 
Stapieton.’’ 

“Thank you, miss; I will see if the 
manager can 866 you.”” 

Itis« curious thing that in city, 
whereéa man would be kept wai og fr 
au hoor, there is always admiss © for ® 
young and charming lady. Woetser ®t 
was due to this psychological fa: or © 
the circums‘ancs that as the ¢ x tad 


only just opened, business bad - arcely 


begun, true it is that Miss Stap.e: o wae 
introduced without any déia} ine 
sacred precincis of the agers 
oilice. 

This dignified cfticial was ope: °@ bis 
jetters—and very formidabie be owed 
sitting at a large table facing tle ores 
Maude entered. He raised bis ey<* for ® 
moment, and as he did so, the ste" * e 

1D 


nes look on his face melted do*! 

curious way into one of benign’) 
Ob, Mies—Steepleharst—” 
‘Stapleton, str.” 
‘Stapleton, of 


course, Will you # 


down? What is it you require- 

Maudie’s heart beat fiercely. - 
controlled herself and took 8 sea! e 
to the bald-headed and gray wo 
manager, and after a moment ~~ - 
tion she explained in simpie ® - 
langoage what she bad come (> ; 

Spe had an annuity of one pie 
and fifty dollars a year, which * = 
to ber by or through the Oriel —_ 
and she wanted the mavageér ' et 
enough to give her five th 

2 


bundred and twenty five cous 


LEO Sa 





at vance anything on your an- 
you were of age eveo——" 
. moment, a cierk entered witha 
panded it to the manager. 
Ramashan that! shail be at 
4 few minutes ”’ 
~peshan says be won't detain 
but be is in a great 


‘ 


ment, 


.end bim in. Yon see, Mies 
tbat this annuity of yours was 
for you asa little something 
{ alwavs be a certainty, and if 
Mr. Ram:shas, I am very 
vou see What do you want 


z 
pasbau was a very curious littie 


« hair and bis leng beard were 
. as snow, and bis eyes pesred out 
‘ ‘er bis thick straight eyebrows 
mm that place of concesiment 
i take acaim view of ail mun- 
tare anpers without making any mis 
«4s very deliberate in bis manner 
jecisivein bis tone The mo- 
opened his mouth it was clear 
was aforeigner. His language 
brew accent, but bis rose did 
itench an inference. Mandie 
<'en to what be had to say. 
« e«omething about a bill of ex- 
tshe was crushed tothe very 
- what the manager had toid her, 
wax no bope, no hope! All wasso 
one was so hard. She heard 
of money talking, talking, 


“A 


- nen 
aid, “I must g9 
hot tears were roshing into 
and she felt for her handker 
trawing itout, her ring came 

. and fell and rolled upon the 


» ) anager turned towards ber and 
risita *a a 3 
an really deeply grieved, my dear 


’ 





v y lady 
Por Mr KRamashan bad picked up the 
ring rwhicn Maudie, overcome as she 
wes ~retehed ont her hand. 
\ «p dist’ be exclaimed excitedly. 
~)) dat ring 7?” 
t me please, sir, and I will go. 

t vere did you get datring?’ The 
yventeman now spoke more deli- 
vy, but witb strange energy, while 
light seemed to come into bis 
a’ iden eyes, 

| eannot tell you about it, sir; give it 
meard let m6 go away.” 

“Kot—but, dis is very strange; dis is 
ror pever happened before! I vill gif 
you hve bundret delisr for dat ring.” 

Iftre« old gentieman had cffered ber 
ber pcecket hendkerchief 
« could not bave been more aston- 

Nor, apparently, could the man- 

-e bank. 

“at do you mean, Mr. Ramarhben ?’’ 
Let me see the ring. It is 
“| ver evidently, curiously made, and 
* e sort of an inscription. Ican’t 
W hat character are 
bey » *% Do you understand them ?”’ 
sand dem? Vy, my friend, dis 
oe ring! My young lady, dis 
ne ring!” 

know that; they say it will 

x sunsbine, but it won’t.”’ 
vill! it will! it will! bot ven 
¥ get married? Then it vill give 


, 
7 ve 


013 
bera's 


eur i« 


~ @ 


ree for 


the worda, 


’ 
a 

’ 

‘ 


-omne time before Maudie could 

a 1 gentieman to uoderstand 
“ she knew about the ring, and 
and when he bad heard her 

Ber bow it was found upon the 
of ber father afer a great 

Oe bard eyes softened and he 


/ will tell you vot no one else in 

id tell you perbaps. Dis isa 

bet Thibet which princes and great 
4 « +6 lo their daughters as a mer- 
ve rion. You see deese letters. 
, and dey mean, ‘Buddha villgive 

5 * iné,’ and de little letters below 
| Stars to press to open dé great 


*n be went on to explain that 
‘silver disc was only a case for 
% (hat Was concealed witbin, and 
‘bree little marks at the end of 
‘sive cbDaractérs were numbers 
(he sSlars that were to be 

Wu in order to open the moon- 

*; ined that in Tnibet, to open 
ré the marriage contract had 
would be a crime that no one 
lest the wrath of ctiended 


a? 


burst over his head in 
f sunshine, because the 
me rated one, and piaced 
n f ihe “- 

f . pe f ar 
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“Ie it that now you go to be married ?” 


persisted the curious old gentieman. “If 
not, I vill not open a sonshine ring. No! 
nu! I have no fears, vat you call super- 
stitions, bat 1 vould rather not.”’ 

Nobody admits that be bas any super- 
stitions; yet some people won't walk 
under a ladder, and some wop’t sit down 
thirteen to table, and some won't go to 
sea on a Friday. 

Mr. Hormo'z Kamashan, the Parsee 
mercbant of Bagdad, had no superstitions 
whatever, but he would not open a sun- 
shine ring consecrated to Buddba unless 
the young lady who owned it was really 
coing to be married. Such are the con- 
tradictiones of bran nature. 

Poor Maudie was so astonished at the 
whole story and #0 overpowered by con- 
flicting emotions that only a gentie 
blosb, a faint crimeoning like that of the 
eastern sky at the breaking of the dawn, 
overspread her cheeks as she answered, 
“Yea, sir; I am engseged,” and then turn- 
ing to the menager she added, “It is for 
bim that I want the money.”’ 

“Vell, my sharming yung Iady, den 
ve vill open zis ring, and zee how moch 
sonshine Buddha vili gif you.” 

The nombers marked on the ring were 
1 7 and 12: and Mr. Ramashban explained 
that theses signified that the original giver 
of the ring had ar especial devotion to 
the second, seventh and twelfth incarna- 
tions of Baddba 

To press the second star alone was use- 
less; to press number two and number 
seven together would be useless; but if 
the three were all pressed together then 
the ring would open. To do this was a 
little ¢ ficult. 

At firet they thought they would have 
to send for a jeweler, but Mr. Ramasban 
ssid, ‘No; de yang lady must press one 
star. Ve vill do de oders ourselves. Ve 
must imgaine dat ve are ina temple of 
Boddoha, and dat I am de bridegroom and 
dat you are de priest.”” 

The manager of the bank was by this 
time as interested as the young lady end 
the old Parsee, and by the aid of nothing 
more romantic than three penbolders, 
they succeeded in pressing simultane- 
ously the second, seventh and twelfth 
little stare, while Maudie herself held 
the haep of the ring firmly in her left 
band. 

In an instant the engraved cover ficw 
high tn the air, and in the cavity was dir- 
closed ore large lustrous diamand. As 
if resenting its long concealment from 
the light of heaven, it shot cuta circle of 
dazz'ing ravs. It wasof the purest water, 
flawless and without the slightest tinge 
that could mar its perfection. It was 
evidently a gem of great price. 

‘Upon my word and honor, Miss 
Stapieton,’’ said the manager, ‘‘you are 8 
fortunate young Iady.”’ 

“Young lady!’’ cried the old Parsee, 
‘*Buddba has sent you some very bright 
sonesbine! Is it not so?” 

Bat Maudie had only oneidea. Timor- 
ousiy she lovuked at the manager and 
asked him if it was worth the money she 
wanted. A short conversation foliowed, 
and when the Parsee gentieman under- 
stood exactly how matters stood, he gal- 
lantly said that the young lady ought not 
to lose ber diamond of sunsbine. 

If she would leave it in the safe keep- 
ing of the bank, he would advance the 
exact sum ehe wanted, and she might re- 
deem the jewel any time within twelve 
months on repaying the money with six 
per cent. interest. 

And when the Directory bad been duly 
consulted, a cierk from the bank was 
dispatched to Messrs. Shorte and S»yarpe 
with a cheqre payable at sight for five 
thousand six hundred and twenty five 
dollars drawn by Hormutz Ramashan on 
the Oriental Bank and accompanied by a 
note from the manager that it wasin pay- 
ment of the intereston mortgages due 
that day by Sir Robert Burnside, of 
Barnside Hail, Devon. 

Then it was that Maudie flew to a tele- 
graph office and sent her meseage of joy 
to her broken-hearted jover, and with a 
bounding heart and a beaming smile 
burried back to Thomas’ Hotel in time to 


sit down to the luncheon table. 
— - * * 7. * 


At last Sir Kobert found courage to tear 
open bis telegram. He had nerved him- 
self forthe worst. ‘I know itisall over 
with me,”’ be said, ‘but I will vear it like 
awen.” And this is what he read: ‘Be 
bappy, darling, all is right; the money is 
paid. My ring bas brought you sunshine 


at jast.— Maudie.’ 
———— 38 OE 





STorP THE FUNERALS You would 
be siderabiy surprised if you knew 
. nber of lettters a coroner receives 


from anonymous correspondents in the 


course of twelve months,” remarked a de- 
puty coroner the other day. 

“We get letters from all kinds of peo- 
ple, suggesting that this funeral and that 
funeral ought to be stopped, and an in- 
quest held upon the body. 

“In the majority of cases they are 
written merely out of spite by some per- 
scns who have grudges against the rela- 
tions of the deceased persons, and think 
that if they can manage to have the 
fanerals stopped that they will score 
heavily. 

“Of eourse, this kind of thing causes 
endiess annoyance and sorrow to the 
persons most directly concerned and also 
causes coroners a considerable amount 
of extra work, for the suggestions put 
forward in some letters are s0 plausible 
that we are obliged to make due in- 
quizy; indeed, many a funeral has been 
stopped by these letters, although the 
suggestions have proved § absolutely 
groundless. 

“I can cali to mind two or three such 
cases in my own district. I know one 
instance where a woman—it is generally 
& woman who does this contemptible 
thing, by the way—went to the trouble 
of writing four letters in disguised bands 
mekiog the same suggestion, a very 
serious One, with the object of having 
the funerai stopped at the last moment. 

*‘Unohappily she was successful; but 
when abe was found out and it was made 
clear that she was tbe author of all four 
letters, and the suggestion was without 
basis, things were made very uncom- 
fortable for her, and as ehe possessed 
some means, she was driven into paying 
heavily for her detustable conduct. 

“Of course now and again coroners get 
really vaiuabie hints from anonymous 
correspondents; but when anyone has to 
say anything he really believes, and has 
some evidence, he is generally honest 
enough to sign bis name to it. So it 
should be in every case. 

“He need not fear he wil! get into trou- 
ble if his suggestion is worthy of con- 
sideration: such matters would be treated 
with perfect con fidence, and the signature 
would be a guarantee that petty spite 
played no part in the matter.” 

i 

RorRrRowina TROUBLE —Borrowing is 
poor businessat the best; but of all the un- 
satisfactory ‘no return fer your-pains’’ 
occupations, the very wor-' 11 the world 
is borrowing troubie, T. + gin with, it 
is based on fancy, Crankiness, undue 
nervousness, or the mental or moral 
idiosyncrasies tnat should have been 
trained out of the individual long before 
the years of childhood were passed. There 
are few peopie in the world more depres- 
sing and disheartening than those who 
are always seeing some shadow of coming 
evil. The world is sombre enough even 
at the best, and it is ecarcely worth while 
to go out seeking for shadows or to con- 
jure up purely imaginary ones. 
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Aut Buuntep —All restaurant-knlives 
in Austria Hungary are blanted accord- 
ing to law, to prevent the convivial rev- 
elers who who “use the house’ from 
murdering one another when quarreling 
in their “cups "’ The law, though old, is 
apparently still considered necessary by 
the authorities, and is enforced in practice, 

Cat anp Dow —The inatinctive fear 
which cats have of dogs is illustrated 
very amusingly by stroking a dog and 
then caressing a biind and new born kit- 
ten with the same hand that has touched 
the dog. At oncethe kicten will spit and 
fluff itwelf up in the most absurd way, 
distinguishing the smell of the beast 
which experience for thousands of gen- 
erations has taught it most to dread. 

As Tro “Puss In Boots "'—No collection 
of fairy tales is complete without ‘Puna 
in Boots,’’ and it is interesting to know 
that it has amused the children of a hun- 
dred generations. The various versions 
of thestory differ materiaily, however. 
It is believed that the Z«t zibar version 
is the original. There the nan is ungrate- 
ful to the clever cat, and is punished by 
awaking to find his prosperity a dreain. 
In France, Italy, and India, the cat is a 
swindler, and the Marquis of Carabas ins 
hie esccomplice, In Rossia and Sicily, 
‘Poss in Boots’? is a moral story, and 
the cat helps (the man from motives of 
Kratitude., 


W BATHER S1GN8 —Domestic fowl look 
toward the sky before rain, and go to 
roostin the day-time. If they stand on 
one ‘eg the weather will be cold. If 
birds are fat and sleek in February it isa 
sign of more coid weather. If geene 
walk east and fly west it will becold. An 
old proverb says, ‘When the ben crows, 
expect a storm within and without,”’ and 
hunters say that the direction the loon 
flies in the morning will be the direction 
of the wind the nextday. Owls hooting 
in the day-time indicates rain, but if at 
night the weatherwiil befair Whenthe 
peacock loudiy bawls, soon we'll have 
both rain and squalls, 

AN OLD The tune to which 
“For Hesa Jolly Good Fellow” or “We 
Won't Go Home Till Morning’’ ts sung 
was once a national air in France. In 
‘Maribrouck” the death and burial of 
(Jieen Anne's great captain are bur- 
lwqued, The song is supposed to have 
come down from the Walloon country, 
and it was unknown in the French 
capital until fifty years after Mari- 
borough’s death, when a Picardy peasant 
woman, coming Upto Versailles to nurse 
the baby dauphin, brought it with her, 
and sang ber little baby charge to sleep 
with the old jingling rhyme. From this 
“Marlibrouck’ became popular in Paris, 
and u timately it spread abroad, 
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theene Us eppeotgh ex ndenee 
ile steopepeend, fier shee 


af le 
fore. “Some day we shall pay back. 
Bat I} will not let you 
think me ungrateful and churlish.” 

He could not speak nromient; the 


‘TT know '" she «nid, as sitnagels 


Aunt Pauline 


fora 
exquisite sweetness of her rensoning 
overcame hin as nothing else could have 
done. 

“There is noone like vou!" he said, at 
last, With a kind of reverential despatr, 
“No onet Ah; how could TP help loving 
forgive me!’ for she had 
back slightly 
enough, but he had perce:med it “hor 


w 


gwiveme! 


you? Ah, 


wineed and shrank 


There was a world of grietand remiorse 
he felt at 
bar- 


in bis volee, im his taee. ber 
that 


ner had been removed, his conduct had 


moment that, though the old 


raised a new one. He loved her still, and 
she might love hin still, but the gulf 
yawned between them: and le hitiselt 
bial choige it! 

Lady Pauline came to the door. she 
inclined her head to Gaunt, but addressed 
D deve urna 

“Are you ready, DPrecima? “Phe tite 
has expired,” 


“Yen, 


Voree, 


nunto’ Said Deeinia, im a low 
sneed with a sigh. 

ladv Pauline regarded Gaaunt gravels 
iven she could) mot belp putyarge the 
misery which his face revealed, 

fantuint fought for his voree, 

‘L have to thamk Miss Dreane 
Luady 
stecacdily as bee 
hier Chaat she 


pearing in Court; that Trost: earnestly 


foreon 


BaD 4 here, Psntalinnes’” bee sane, is 


eould. “LD have assured 
enbiot help rie bes bow oy 
entreat her mot to do sal? 
Lady Pandine imelined ber lead sageain. 
Vivo niece has only done her dutywoat 
coming to vou, Lord Gaaunt, she said, in 
even tones, “a duty which Peould mot re 
fuse to reeoynize” 
Tle bowed, with his old) courteoustiess,. 
he paused, 
“My 


“hoowing all 
“Yos, she said, riers’ teas teolel 
meevervthing.”’ 


You will not need any assurance of 


mv remorse; will mot cdoube tiv asser 
tion that there is nothing TP would mot de 
orsufler to spare her a tioment’s unbiap 
piness «diseommlort?” 

Lady Pauline regarded hitn solemiudiy. 
“LT believe in the simeerity of your ce 
sire to spare her, Lord Geaunt,” she said, 
“but it is partot our punishment that 
we are helpless to avert the consequenees 
ofour misdeeds trom: falling: upon those 
whoare innocent, and whom we would 

miost desire to shield.” 

“Phat is so,’ said Ceatunt, simply, ane 
the commonplace assent was tiore elo 
quentot his parmand misery thar a mien 
ornate response would have been, 

“Aunt? 


itigrly. 


ritarnenteredd Pdeeinnisay apepeere 


“We will go,’ said) Lady Pauline. lt 
isonlv tair and just that TP should assure 
Votbot miv Comvietion Of VOUT Lr nOcenoe 
ot the awtulertme laid) to vour charge, 
aor Geaumt, she added 
teat imelined bis head 
“'Phiaanh vou, Eaady Peataline 
puatvcveermet cot thiat "°° bee 


ve ht a uti 
sid, quretis 

lLadv Pauline went outside again, and 
Precitam, Who tad teen Standing wath cn 
bea baeer 


eNpresston of pan lowered eyes, 


raised them to Gaaunt’s face, 
**Gcannd-lyve i" a low voice. 
She did not hold out ber hand; amd that 


she didi not do so duirt bitn. The dich met 


she said. in 


Know thatshe dared mot rum the risk of 
touehing bin ! 

“Cromd-bwe!l bleaven bless and hep 
vou 'l’ he said, almost ina whisper, 


Hler eves rested upon his with anos 


finite sadness and infinite: tenderness; 


thenshecdrew them away,slowly, slowly, 


and, with a sigh, lett the ee 


CHAPTER AAXAV IK. 


TRIEN Decinia had lett the cell, tak 
trige all the light and warnith with 
ber, as it seemed to Gaunt, he sat 

om the bed with his face im his hands 
thinking of every word she tad said, re- 
alling the sweet tace, with its new ex 
pression ot sadness and resignation. 

Ile ashed himselt 


hitn aeross her path, 


why bate had sent 
whiy Heaven prerr 


mitted one of its angels to sutter 


as she 


had suflered, simply through loving 


Phis hind of question is nmotonls 


futile, but recoils tipo the questhomer 


Why the innocent should suftler with the 


v Vi Why the woman should sutte: 
through ber love forthe man, are inte: 
‘ s whi I retain unas w eu 
‘ ‘ ‘ are “Up y t 
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Mr. Pelford brought Sir James, the 
yreat counsel, the next morning, and 
they went over the whole stery, and ex- 
amined the evidence with a minuteness 
Perhaps he per- 
mitted this weariness to be seen, for Sir 


which wearied Gaunt, 


lames got rather sharp. 

“Look here, Lord Gaunt,” he said, im- 
pressively, and no mancould be more 
impressive than Sir James, when he 
liked, “Din atraid you don’t realize your 
position.” 

“That's what | say!’ exclaimed Mr, 
Peltord, aggrievedly. 

“The evidence is very strong. The trial 
will take place in about three weeks, 
lL nless we ean discover the criminal, the 
perpetrator of this murder, I well I 
should not like to answer for the result. 
I could have the trial put off,” 
“Pray do not!’ said Gaunt. ‘Three 
suspense will be quite long 
enough, It you do not discover him in 
that time, he will remain undiscovered, 
lean give you no assistanve beyond that 
may be supplied by my plain 
<tutement of what occurred on the night 


fol oourse, 


weeks «afl 


whieh 


lL met mv wite, 
“Please don't think me indifferent or 
ungratetal tor the efforts you are making 
ony behalf. [have no desire to tigure 
wothe tirst Gaunt who has been hanged, 
lassure vou; but 1 
that 


weary 


teel quite helpless 
condition!’ Ile 


with his 


when To ame in 


made ai little gesture 
rata 

Sir James shrugged his shoulders, 

“We will do all we ean, We must tind 
utall that is possible to be discovered 
ludy'’s move- 


You 
Know neo details of her life ot late, T sup- 


eneernping the unhappy 


tents since she partea from you, 


. 
preese 


. 


said Gaunt, “ex- 
living with her 


“Absolutely nothing, 
that she 
brother.’ 

“We willsend over to Monte Carlo,” 
Mir. Peltord. ‘We will get all the 
Htortation weean out ot him; but we 


ee pling was 


willmot bring him over till the last meo- 
trent: for the tian makes a nuisance of 
hiitause i?" 

Phen they went, and Sir James used 
strong language, outside the prison, 

VN little later, Gaunt had a visit) from 
Bebbw: and G:aunt was glad to see him, 
atanyv rate, 


“Your sister has gone home?’ he 
asked, anxiously, 

et replied Bobby. 

“Tt was good of her to come,” said 


feannty; “but vou must not let her come 


iran. Phis is not a fit place tor her, 
he 
tdded in oa low voiee, and turning his 


head away, 


You williake care ot her, Bobby?" 


“Aunt Pauline will do that.’ said 
Bobbw. “Tocan’t leave town till atten 
after the trial. To want to see vou every 
lave Din wretehed when I’m not here '” 


teaunt put his hand upon the bows 
showlder, 


“Youare indeed that ‘triend in meed. 
Picotebew hie said. 

Bobb ’s eves grew moist, 

“Is there nothing, nothing To ean de ter 
vou?” 

feuunmt shook his head. Then he said. 


as ithe were glad to tind something: 
“Ten 7 In London, 

Lo anet a fellow passenver on the 

unlucky Pevensey Castle. 


Phe night | arrived 
nian, a 
The poor tel- 
low was ina wretched plight, and I took 
hima te the hotel with me. 

“He seemed teartully ill—seriously ill, 
IT sheuld say, but he lett the betel the 
herttierning before breakfast. | don't 
the the man, but [feel a strange kind of 
interest im him; and I youd go 
down to the hotel and see whether he bas 
turned up again.’ 


wish 


('miv too vlad for something to do, 
Bobby went off to Morlet’s. He came 
back With the information that nothing 
mere had been seen ot Mr. Jackson. He 
had paid his bill betore leaving. and had 
het returned to the hotel, 

“Pin almost glad to get rid ot him,” 
said Giaaunt; “but 
eotme to hina. 


hope noharn= has 
He was dreadfully ill” 

“Ttis the man vou 
ashed Bobby. 


rescued, isn’t it?” 


“You can searcely call it 
fraunmt: “he took 
with the rest.”’ 


that.”’ said 
his chance in the boat 


“You gave up your place to him.” falt- 
eresl Bobby. 

“Willingly enough!" remarke dtsaunt, 
tneditlerentiv, 


“Tran golng off now, to he ly Pelteo 


tord, 
said Bobby,as he took bis leave. “We're 
proving enve | Stowe it tied Wi 
t =I hid ir UV this 
\ \ Il ams = { 





November 6, 1899 


She was down at Leatni: 


everything reminded her «; the ae 
whose lite was in peril. Never, at a 
time since their first meeting. had ~ 
loved him more deeply an: ivoted| 
than now, ’ 

lady Pauline had told }, that she 
must crush this love trom },., bosom: 


and she tried to do so; but it js not when 
the object of a woman’s devotion is j 
mortal peril that she can headin - 
heart against him. : 

Decima bore herself brayeiy: she ut. 
tered no moan. She tried to look and to 
speak cheerfully; she performed her 
household duties, and went about the 
village as of old, and as if there were no 
weight crushing down upon her heart. 
But every time she went out, she saw 
something that recalled him to her, and 
the people unconsciously stabbed her by 
references to “the case,” and Lord 
Giaunt’s probable tate. 

Mr. Bright was amazed at her courage: 
tor he seldom met her without breaking 
down, 

It was only in the solitude ot her own 
room that Decima gave way to her griet 
and her love. Perhaps no one but Lady 
Pauline suspected that the gir! who came 
down to break tast punctually and quietly 
each morning had spent the night in 
tears and prayer. 

As the day tor the trial approached, 
Decitna spent more of her time in ber 
own room; and Lady Pauline began to 
dread thatthe girl would break down. 
But the determination to appear at the 
trial and help Lord Gaunt, if it were 
possible for her to help him, supported 
Drecina, 

The day ot the trial arrived. The Court 
was crowded, not only with the general 
public, but with many distinguished 
persons, tor the interest in the case had 
revived and become intensitied by the 
added romance ot the shipwreck and 
Lord Gaunt’s heroic conduct. 

The public is as fickle as the wind. It 
had all along regarded Lord (iaunt as 
guilty, and at first had been deeply in- 
censed against him; the public always is 
when the wrong-doer happens to bea 
person of rank, 

But, although Lord Gaunt was still 
deemed guilty, popular feeling had 
swung round, Atter all, the unhappy 
woman had been a “bad lot.’’ And then, 
again, she had been Lord Gaunt’s wile; 
and, with Englishmen, there still lingers 
a trace ot the old teeling—though they 
would net admit it—that a man hasa 
right to do what he chooses with his 
Wite, 

And, then, the story of Gaunt’s unsel- 
tish conduct on board the Pevensey Cas- 
tle had touched the public in its ten- 
derest part--its sentiment. 

It argued that a man who couid so 
cheertully risk his lite for his tellow men, 
ought certainly not to be hanged — though 
itshould) be proved that he did kill his 
Wite ina fitot passion, 

So the Court: was crammed, and the 
seutiment which animated most of those 
present Was that of sympathy with the 
and the feeling grew mueb 
stronger when Lord Gaunt stepped inte 
the dock. 

Gaunt was a good-looking man, but be 
possessed that which is more \aluablet 
aman than regularity of teature—that 
peculiar air which we = cal! “distin- 
guished,” and which always impresses 
the individual or the crowd. 

lle was pale, of course, but he wa 
pertectivy calm, and, though grave, did 
hot appear at all anxious. 


accused: 


Every eye was turned upon jim, and 
he met the concentrated gaze [lat gaze 
which fills most ot us, even ner the 


niost favorable circumstances, \) !th ner- 


vous terror, 


Gaunt met it quite steadily. nly fer 


one moment did his eyes talte: and the 
expression ot his face chan: it ¥* 
when his eyes rested upon sweet 
pale face of the girl who, clad in juaker 


ish simplicity, sat beside Ladiy aun’ 


in an inconspicuous part of the | ourt 


Decitua methis glance, saw (°° color 
rise to his face, then leave it #6)"; poo 
his hips twitch as it with a suciel!! pang 
ot pain; and her own eyes filled | 1th Ub 
shed tears, and her lips qu Be 
turned away instantly, as if he id - 
bear to see her; and she underst | 

The venerable judge on the! a bee 
been a triend of Lord Gaunt pers 
amongst the titled and dist. ishes 
people present were many knew 
(iaunt personally; all of them 4 ry 
by repute, as a famous trav — 
tnan absolutely without tea! ~- 
men sighed as they looked a F 

X arpere i glances oO! } 
\ia Aves are i ade in 
are thew’? remarked one us 
er “Just look at that cha 
Lg 


isn’t a better tel: 
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Gaunt. I was at Eton with 
ive known him all my lite. 
sight as a dart, and got the 
salah. 
in’t hurt a fly, in cold blood, 
.< nothing of risking his life 
ounder on board the same 
that fellow’s whole lite is 
alle because he stood up be- 
» for ten or twelve minutes, 
wed that he took a certain 
his wite. Not only is his 
ade miserable, but he’s going 


' syed because, driven pretty 
" rosay, by the woman, he puts 
0 
ry 7 
wssented his triend. ‘*Matri- 
he very deuce. But the ‘New 
\\ ~ going to abolish it, isn’t she? 


) vote tor her all the time. I 
ores no doubt about Gaunt’s 


lt ‘ 


hha ne this?’ 
man shook his head. 
vid not.” he said. 
\ vas the general opinion. 
rney-General rose to open the 
» Crown. There is no need to 
t » reader witha word ot his 
sy am account of the witnesses 
. lenee: tor nothing new, noth- 
vd not already been proved at 
t st, was advanced, , 
ney-General was neither bit- 
ue ndietive: but his speech was, 
\. a strong argument tor the 
ot the prisoner, and all who 


thera ven betere the witnesses were 
put ox, telt that the case was very 
bla Gust Gaunt; and, as the evi- 
Leer .s skiltully marshaled by the 
pros mb. everyone in Court was con- 
vu st unless Sir James, the coun- 
sel t + prisoner, Was in possession of 
seortnie \ strong evidence to meet that 
oftin jo oxeeution, the verdict would be 
eotie ‘ ilty.”” 

i horest, Keen enough at starting, 
in ~ | as the trial proceeded; women 
yre\ men trowned and leant their 
hers non their hands, or tolded their 
artis (tat their lips, as they listened 
ter thie ey ot the chance meeting of hus- 
baat ool wite, and the murder of the 
tal 

dia <td erect, with his hands rest- 
ing von the edge of the dock; or, 
now a «gain, he leant against the par- 
titten. woth folded arms, 


lie was not indifferent as to the result 
rdy war between the legal gen- 


ofthis w 


there howere fighting for and against 
hin be was thinking, not so much 
ofthe omnia verdiet, but of the white- 
tacesd whe sat with tightly com- 
press ps and downcast eyes, which 
how wainshe raised to his witha 
glar nitinite compassion and infi- 
titte “\ 


tday was drawing to a close, 

the light in the badly-win- 

hernn ‘rt was tading, when the case 
~eoution closed, 

\. ~t witness left the box, the au- 

they resembled the audience 

‘ in the closeness of their at- 

tet i their eagerness to grasp 

ey the packed crowd drew a 


« the dock stood a little group 
tmends, There were Bobby, 


il t. and Mr. Lang. They all 
t lookedlup at Gaunt witha 


. they endeavored to make 
2. but Gaunt saw, behind the 
anxiety and apprehension. 
ey-(reneraland Mr. Boskett, 
m, aided by the evidence, 
ha present, convinced the jury 
ners guilt. 
s pase, with his well-known 
‘ sssurance and complete con- 
: ~ chent’s innocence; and he 
he man in his senses, cer- 
ta the twelve intelligent gentle- 
thie ury-box, could tor one mo- 
tuced to believe that sucha 
i tsaunt could be guilty of so 
sorte as the murder ot a de- 
Sovtnan—-even though that wo- 
~ Wile. 
tuagnificent speech, and it 
tears to the eyes of many ot 
~. Bat, though the jury might 
ito weepatthe eloquent de- 
2 Lord Gaunt’s ruined life, 
' ’ hts unfortunate marriage, 
speech had not, they telt, dis- 
evidence against the pris- 


sled witness after witness, 
sha all testified tothe noble 
* pmsoner, and declared 
that he was incapable of 
as charged 
Sihed the sympathy 


aias! it did not prove 


at could be proved in his 


gut lorward by Sir James; 
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but how little it was, how small it ap- 
peared against the black mass of evi- 
dence which the Attorney-tieneral had 
brought against the accused ! 

Two men, standing net very tar trom 
each other in a corner of the Court, teltas 
it the verdict had been already pro- 
nounced, and both their taces flushed 
with the anticipation oft vindictive satis- 
faction. 

Both Mershon and Morgan Thorpe 
were thirsting for that one word 
“Guilty! and, as they glanced at the 
grave tace of the toreman of the jury, 
they could almost taney that the word, 
the fatal word, was already torming on 
his lips, 

Gaunt himselt was convinced that 
there was no hope. As the Attorney- 
General began his reply to the detence, 
Gaunt drew himselt up, and gripped the 
edge of the dock tirmly. 

If Lady Pauline would only take De- 
cima away! 

As if she had heard his unuttered 
prayer, Lady Pauline at that moment 
said, in a low voice: 

“Come away, now, Decima ! 

But Decima shook her head, and her 
hands strained together still more closely 
in her lap. 

What was it the Attorney-General was 
saying, “knocking,” as one of the bar- 
risters whispered, “knocking with every 
word a tresh nailin the prisoner's cof- 
fin?” 

“The evidence against the prisoner is 
overwhelming. The unhappy woman 
was stabbed in his rooms, She was tound 
covered by his coat. The weapon with 
which the deed was done was his. No 
one else, no othe: man, entered that 
awful room that night.” 

At this point of his terrible eloquence 
he had paused: tor there had come from 
the back of the Court a hoarse and de- 
risive laugh. 

The Attorney-General repeated = the 
last words, “No other man entered that 
room that night!” 

The laugh was repeated also, 

The Attorney-General stopped, and 
looked round, indignantly; the usher 
cried “Silence! The judge looked up 
sternly trom his notes; come ot the ladies 
laughed hysterically. 

There was a contusion in the back of 
the Court, trom which the strange sound 
had proceeded; a man’s voice, thin and 
teeble, yet penetrating, came across the 
crowded room, as it he were addressing 
the judge. 

The judge held up his hand, 

“Silence?” he commanded; then, as 
the silence fell, he said, “What is the 
meaning of this disturbance * Bring that 
disorderly person torward.” 

A policeman, drawing a man with 
him, pushed his way through the crowd. 
The man was pale and emaciated, and 
the effect ot his pallor was increased by 
his red hair and blomishot eves. 

“Trevor! exclaimed Thorpe, 
his breath. 

“Jackson!” thought tiaunt. “Ilias he 
gone mad? What will they de with the 
poor fellow?” 

But if Jackson were mad he concealed 
his insanity with admirable art. of all 
present he was the most calm, saving, 
perhaps, the judge and the prisoner. 

“Why have you made this disturb- 
ance?” asked the judge, sterniy. 

Trevor looked up ato the bench, and 
then round the Court. 

“TI laughed!" he said. His tone was 


under 


respecttul enough, Out it was suggestive 
ot a kind of sullen contempt. Tle was 
breathing paintully, and his head was 
thrust forward, as it he were toe weak to 
stand upright. 

“T laughed at the Attorney-tieneral’s 
speech,” he continued. “He said ne other 
man besides (Lord Gaunt went inte the 
room that night; and | happen te Kmow 
that one did.” 

Sir James rose quickly, amd turned to 
Mr. Peltord. 

“Who is it?” he detmandet. 

Mr. Peltord shook his head. 

“T cannot tell you!” he 
agitation. 

The judge held up his hamd te st! 
murmur Which had arisen. 

“Do you offer yourself as a witness?” 


replied, with 


the 


he asked. 

Trevor nodded, and cougheld. Ile was 
got into the witness box, amodst intense 
excitement. 

The Attorney-tieneral rose 

“My lord, I need searcely say that! 


am quite ignorant- that I Know nothing 
ot this person, or thes nee be ix a , 
aan 
og 
~ an 
I 
I = = | = ~ ~ 
as ignorant 
dence A“ mi eu 


client, the pr 


that the truth, and all the truth, shall be 
told respecting this terrible tragedy.” 

There was a murmur of applause, 
which was instantly suppressed. 

“LT myselt will examine the witness,” 
said the judge. “But perhaps it: will be 
still better that we should permit him to 
make his own statement.” 

The two eminent counsel 
concurrence, 

Trevor leant against the witness bex, 
his eyes fixed on the Royal arms, just 
above the judge’s head. His tace wore 
an expression of sullen, almost stolid, 
resignation. 

As he had entered the box, he had 
glanced at Gaunt, but had glanced only, 
and had not looked toward the dock 
again; he seemed utterly inaiflerent to 
everything, the crowded court, the ex- 
cited taces; the majesty of the Law, rep- 
resented by the stern taced judge; ut- 
terly inditferent to everything around 
him. 

“You say,” said the judge, “that a man, 
other than the prisoner, entered his 
rooms at Prince’s Mansions the night of 
the murder. Tellus what you Know of 
the case; and, remember, that vou are 
upon your oath.” 

Trevor leaned over the edge ot the box. 

“ZT say thata man entered Lord Gaunt's 
rooms that night. He called at the house 
in Cardigan Terrace and 
Mrs, Dalton.” 

A titot coughing cheeked him ter a 
time; when he had recovered from it he 
resumed, vith diteulty, and still more 
hoarsely. ‘The man was told that Mors, 
Dalton was confined to her room witha 
headache. He Was turning the corner of 
the street, when he saw her leave the 
house and getintoa cab. Ele wanted te 
know where she was going: he called 
another cab and followed her 4: 


bowed in 


, 


inquired ter 


The Attorney-General rose. Tle was 
going to say that this was not evidenee; 
but the judge held up bis hand, and Mr. 
Attorney-General resumed his seat. 

Trevor had not glanced at him, but 
waited stolidly until the judge signed te 
him to go on. 

“He saw her go into Prince’s Mansions. 
Ile thought she had gone to visit a man 
who lived there -a man he knew. He 
went into a public house and got a drink 

several--then he went down to the 
Mansions. He meant to ring the bell, 
but he found the door ajar, and he went 
in. There was no one in the corridor: he 
went into the drawing-room. Mrs. Teal 
ton was there alone.” 

At this point the exciterment ino the 
Court became so intense that a murmur 
arose which rendered the Votes ot the 
witness almost inaudible. 

Hleads were craned forward in) his di- 
rection, every eye was fixed upon hin 
Trevor seemed utterly inditlerent still. 

“She was alone. ‘The man and she had 
some talk. Tle loved her: he was peal! 
A few nights betore, she had pron 
ised to marry him. That might im Lord 
Gaunt’s rooms, she laughed at the man 
she told) him married al- 
ready; had been married all the time, 
and had been tooling hin. 

“More than that, she had been helping 
her brother to rob him. The tian went 


e 


ous, 


that she was 


mad fora moment, and statebed ler 
A ery escaped the crowded court. bee. 
cima’s hands were stretched out towards 


(jaunt tor an instant, then claspest on 


her bosom. ‘Trevor was quite uti ved 
by the excitement surging around ban 


and'he wenton ina hollow ane tripassive 
Voree: 

“There was a foolish kind of a dagye: 
lying on the ground mear bin, ame be 
caughtit up and statbbed her with itl ste 
was dead in am instant; it taust have 
gone straight into her heart. Phe laid te: 
on the sota, and covered her 
coat he tound lying there. 
the rooms, and, ty luck, tee one saw 


With aw fey 
Pheer tie lett 
him.”’ 

A ftitot coughing seized tin 
this point. He went on atte: 
or two, bolding his) tblood-staimed band 


tvain at 


& thacetavernet 


herehiet im his wasted and twitehing 


coe 
hand. 

“Noone saw him, and he got away 
No one would ever have suspected binn, 
and an innocent mian Would have <uaf 
fered. But certain things hipped. | 
Innocent nan saved the real ore lerer’s 
lite. Phe cabman who cs 
the street in Whiteli Uhie Nit ‘ 
is in Court.” He yvlaneed 
ered col Ulie " 

sO tiie 4 ‘ 
lie pa - , 
Jaiues ‘ hi - ‘ 


5 


usually firm voice shook during the first 
few words, 

“All through this statement worn have 
spoken of ‘the man.’ You have charged 
sotneone With the murderot Lady tianunt 
Task you the name of the man you thus 
charge!" 

Trevor put his handkerehiet te hes 
mouth, and wiped his 
lips. 


Loleveed stattnesd 


“Ralph Trevor,” he said. in a ledbow 
voice, “Tam the man.” 

Noone who was present in Court has 
ever been able to give a clear and eon 
nected account of what tollowed; though 
everyone had a confused impression ot 
seeing and hearing several witnesses in 
the box atter Trevor had been carried 
out. 

But the impression is blurred by that 
Which followed, when the jury, without 
leaving their seats, returned a verdict ot 
“Not Guilty!" and the judge, in a few 
faltering words ot sympathy, promounessdt 
Lord Gaunt «a free man, 

The officials found it utterly Oy ord 
ble to cheek the roar of applause with 
which the crowd received the verdiet and 
the judge's ex pression of sympathy: and 
feaunt found himself carried, swe pt as it 
Were, into the open air; a tree nian, in 
deed! 

. + _ 7 >. 

Kighteen months atter the acquittal ot 
Lord Gaunt, and the death ot Eiaal gel 
Trevor he died in prison within a week 
of the trial there was a garden party at 
lady Roborough’s 

It must be contessed that the uses! 
garden party is a deadly, dull athair 
who has not suflered at it? but Lady 
Roborough’s was an exception te the 
dreary rule. 

\s has been intimated, she was a 
vlever, old lady, far too clever and goed 
natured to get together a mob oft prereopeler 
and permit them to bore themselves te 
death through the hottest and most try 
Ing partot a summer's day. 

At Roborough, vou were sure 
plenty of shade 
pride ot the 
atnusement. 


ter thaoed 
the gardens were the 
eountry and plenty of 

There were tour capital tennis courts, 
for instance, a wonderful bow lita, green, 
a lake with boats, tents with an unlimitest 
supply of tea, ices and 
freshiments, a 


more solicdl re 
first-rate band, not tex 
loud, inthe open air; and = miusie in the 
drawing-room, if the day should be wet 
as it sometimes isin kogland anc 
there were shrubberies and shady walks 
in whieh one could tlirt) or Stoke the 
surreptitious cigarette in satety. 


People came trom far amd wide te 
these garden parties, and, miarvellous te 
state, were alWays sorry when the tine 
eatue for them to go, and the butler te 
eolleet and cheek the plate and: spoons 

Lady 


Revbeorctgeh, lemeoh baage ~eureelys ‘ 


dav older, mioved about the 


applauding the tennis players, 


erertin ix 
eeotareny 


re at the Mirting, cautiontogy the tenet 


ny parties ten “*heee cmretul.’’ waned sever kage 


Clamt Pier corpes Went Wwithreat thee prreeietes 


‘ up olten 


Now and again, she perstaded herselt 


te take a rest, and, seated just insideythye 


tage tmarquee, from: Wheres, Like a geen 


eral, she could survey her torees, sbee or 


dulged oainoai little gossip with 


seotnne 
the older wuests, Whi liked the sbiaclead 
Vernet beertterr Chaawea thre Genireis, three becoat 


even the shrutiberies 


“A great stiecess, a IMtisel, teiyv «lero 
retmarked Lady berndale, w sit 
bogey 

‘bivervivady seems ver Licapogey at u 

ale they wapepremar ter be arpitimineye Cheers 
selves, acdrrsitted = Liady It rT 
“Phe ment best thom te beiuy vonuny 


tobe old enough te like to watel 
premeogpole 

Padv bernedate struiled. 

“You must be enjoying yourse 


she sand, “tlorthere are plenty bere. Tf 


pretty some of the pirls are! [es 
think any of us were halt uv 
phy 
[feat answer fe one i , 
sponded Lady Reotoroup 
rierad’s ariey afleticonsate ! 
ares sootnae ery pee i v 
ple | e this mlterticer ! I 
it yar } 
‘ ter atni I ! ‘ 
a ‘Deauty St 
i "as ial ‘ | 
‘ t 4 
1 ‘ 
— _ 
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Some Violets. 


. : ys T* asted It Was ret 
re v eel Piiten; thee 
mh «lle tt i nm t 
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“ \ strange 
t 4 presence t 
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arene = feos 
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ve | onl hier at 
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‘ | ‘ that l’st . 
Hee supe prerce reed 
‘ nied i 
! hie Phe ! 
‘ nl 
‘ eosteud Coepee ur ‘ 
=f rT Tico t Fst 
tile ! ita 
i ‘ seoreed tie iM 
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fathers int? 
a» id | ent 
: 
amt i ! 
‘ ‘ jer e thin - 
liites cared t 
on v ‘ ie 
boat t 
‘ eel peent 
, \\ i 
ond tre 
’ reer sane 
' 
te | 
t itr * 
Pete ¢ 
tte 
‘ ! Tee iit 
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: whit at bosthie ty 
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! Veo } 
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“taommd-bwe, child.” he « 


aivi o® 


The fhouse te ITS Peel some vw a 
at the school, 7 
“7 at yvourchild,tather? 4 ‘ 
hid?" she answered back si 

n, and he kissed her pass . re 
lore he turned away. : 
And the matter was dixr)i. {weer 
thers Whatever either eta 
Nave 


theught on the subject, me 
Nor did Patrick Frewer corn 
He took his aceustorne 


ve by 
besther in the choir on the fo wy Sepp 
jav. tut she cast no look , ‘nd 
there Was nochange in the + ot hee 
countenance, and he did net maelt 
tothe perilous penance avait 

Phe Squire coming toa ky edge of 
the toatter visited Peter im th. wastes 
efintercessor, but the obstin AT pen. 
ter vouchsated no further natior 


than that Esther's birth wa- sind 
z ") = 


e Squire's own, 

Winter came with long da 
md besther and Peter were 
together. Peter had always 


toan and esther had alwavs 


itiet 

n her words and motions wers 
silent and quiet still, 

“Sometimes for am hous ore ashe 
would sitton a stool tw his< « nestlin 
iy against bites, ane) thes mies. 
Mithoutaspohen word that? ond ot 

‘ beereD Weed them was Ket: a« 
Patrick krewer was awa tel Peter 
eet feather seccorty cof Glee tevaty whee begs 
ehativ given type all Dierpre nhing 

- ia teatden as kisther. 

Bt fisted theot treerts sae with Pete tbe 
vouth: no tmarvel it? kisther t « calles 
he loss of a lover who eared LW fer 


er “respectability.” He watched per 
narrowly to note if her health tailed 


she gave ne signot breaking down, and 


tthere was a stranve look in her eve. 
they vet met his without blenching. 
It was adampand dreary winter, and 
the distance Was tVsterious with thiek 
ipor even when the mists did not rel 
ip strange and threatening from the 


ear tieadows, 

What bsther saw inthe mis<t< neo one 

new. but she would gaze on then long 
aed earnestly amd turn away wit “ve 
i~ misty as the meadows. 

(ne January night, im the ery dead of 
night, Peter heard a light <tep enter bix 
Teme anid bosther steed tow bias feed. 

Hier teright tinir coiled carelessiv on 
hertead gleamed im saintiv tashion in 
the lightol the eamdie that she carried. 
ier tae Unieyes wore a tet. oXalted 


von. The White eashmere dressitg-gowr 





that she wore tunade her appear more 
spirit than tmortal, She p om her 
aticdies canned toe led ther steall tis wt te 
ti 
! tt wwe ds a! D saut- 
e' Jatine goto him! 


Wino Wants vou? W hice . 


vouooutel Vour mained?” ele 
starting upoin alaris. 
“Crh no!” she answered, ta af 
Lhiees atid looking Ups te bit eep- 
vy eves “Niv tather want- Hie i 
Delete. ¢ob, lather, te le 
~atneld where he is, and tune Te 
WW Vou tiottane me tot 
Whe told vou of bine? W ye 
ow oof hin?” asked Pete uh 
How do vou hnow that be i- that 
‘a ‘ 
fave | nota avs kt 
e did mot need mie, at . 
es teed me? bathe 
~ ext me”? J ‘ 
\\ ‘ rieol Prily trie 
i 
Dhere was a long silernes _ 
lnere tourge, she ke u 
need tourge him turther. Ve - bat 
ny With his own jealetn = 
sith the eene feeling prod cs 
‘ = words 
Veter stirred at last. 
“You know | will do what . 
oe ,echild. L will tind out 5 
nd take vou there. If he . 
? Wilewigees Veo 


besther slipped her artis a 
i iaid her sort lips te his. 


My tather als 











torm. For weeks, the last 
te. thew were all inall to 
r)6hUCOResther’s heart) over- 
te lerness, forone so belp- 


ent. so full of love and 


shole ot his lite, the whole 
re betore her eyes; all that 
done ot rightor wrong, of 
sardice, he told to this fair 
e wrong, the wholly uncon- 
» that he had done to her, he 
have repaired, but his 
Veter Marston and his own 
~<tood in the way of that. 
ibis letters tor hin, and 
oop she wrote one day a suim- 
heir to waitupon him. The 
listant cousin and she beard 
th surprise. 
» prompt and willing obe 
dving man,and EFsther re- 
nd saw him goagain asif 
~tranyver. 
ed between bin and Cap 
eebted taeol kKricow, tut she 
nierview brought peace 
to ber father’s last hours 
vy dead a strange stillness 
listher’s heart. The cord 
ol upon it through all the 
te till now was strained no 
particulate voices that had 
erin her ear were stilled at 
to Peter lowed forth now 
end stream. 
i the funeral, not attend- 
t <eeing it set forth trom the 
irking how the heir showed 
reverence and respect 
wi: then on the same dav 
or Taeotaies, 
is at Bussingtield, with Veter, 
futher. What he had done 
had«done it, she knew mot, 
new that nothing could ever 
beetwween Chet. 
precious home-coming to her. 
ey at the station, silent and un- 
\e as bis tanner was; tut 
ther in the house he took her 
mands and kissed and kissed 
i!) his heart om bis lipes. 


rihter, mv daughter!’ 


he mur- 

‘ wed oayvain: and besther’s 
vehio: back an answer. He 

nahkeenough of her that night, 

keep hands and eyes trom her, 
ntent save when he was touch- 
ecks or her hair, and a hun- 

~-he pressed her lips to his 
b= canned faere, 

{one questions, but she told 
ow sweet voiwe all that he 
learo, and om her side she 

iv\planation of the riddle that 

xed her all her days. 
veeks later Patrick Frewer 
the house door, and again 
tev Dpltee 
tiie wheolls ipeomh My own 
titres, Mir Marston,” said 
“I have 


jeccd ten te discharge, and I 


wretul courtesy, 
yive me a patient bear 


ryravated air Of pratienes 


tecl hhitn to the house and dis 


sare that shen T attended 
isin’s Uving sumitmions, I 


ai Wihieoots Votl eall Your 


ittencdanece twpeom teins. My 
new) heras datighter, al 
tee reecony Waiths thie rest of the 
bpeote Galtti AS 4AM) titisniar 
| t | ‘ t? at ‘ ity =tarmes 
- ‘ jisa_—sit j 
piitin Veter tiereely 


mrged meto make over to 


il atiscotinnt as be considered 
v ‘ Wants to tuan'’s rieenies 
oul Peter “T have made 


<avecLenough to give her as 
Nas any squire’s daughter 


You tay heep your money 


' tm} | 


Dblie tiali Was aAlreoiutely 
tot that votur daughter is 
leu) for. ated that Vou can 


iall need of help: but I 
rt, mt. Mars 


‘ eal ot wis t (lisreé 
inan’s jdinyg I ‘ 
sary here ix j ri 
uf 
‘ 4 ipeorr 2 
4 
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overagain and make sure of the girl's 
respectability.” 

“No.” said Patrick, coloring up: “I 
only want to ask one question and make 
sure ofone thing toask vour daughte: 
tobe tay wite and make sure of ‘Yes’ by 
way of answer.” 

“What!” Peter shouted. “When you 
have justtold me her tather was nota 
tuarried man?’ 

“Peanut helpit. All that ix past ms 
understanding; but] know what | want. 
Mr. Marston, promise pot te stand in 
my way?’ 

“Good gracious! 


quoth Peter in help 
less dismay. He had made up his mind 
that Frewer was aman to be opposed 
and discountenaneed and distrusted, and 
this sudden change of front altogether 
upset bis calculations. 

The men had given bimselt airs when 
he knew nothing of besther’s disadvant- 
age, and now that he thought he had hit 
ona bloton her history he came torward 
with an unconditional proposal. Veter 
was irritably dismayed, 

Patrick waited, partly following his 
opponent's train of thought. 

“Well, sir,” he said as Veter continued 
silence, ** 
her 

“Yes, 1 do object,” answered Veter 


do you object to my seeing 


ot 


slowly. “I do object; but [ suppose I 
can't belp myself And | won't have you 
think you are stooping to my daughter 
Iwon'thave you think youare giving 
her anything. 

“Man! T tell you Captain Heron was 
her father, and she is lawtal heiress te 
all he died possessed of, and what I tell 
vou Vil prove. There!” he said, ting 
ing down betore hint some papers that 
he had taken from the secretary. 

“There's a copy of the Captain's mar 
riage-lines and the certificate of the chil 
dren’s birth. The boy is dead, and the 
mother is dead, and the Captain is dead; 
but that is true,and you can go and 
prove it.” He paused a minute and went 
on more calmly. 

“since you know so much you tuay as 
well hear the whole tale. Iesther Karle 
was my cousin and a tavorite of tes 
mother’s. She had her here every sam 
mer, because she was ny age and be 
enause she was a Londoner and the trest 
air Was good tor her. 

“As soon as | was old enough to think 
about it | knew [had made a tool of my 
self over Esther, and she gave me a 
promise that [ daresay she never meant 
to keep. When I was twenty-four I 
wanted to get married and she would 
not. She was a governess in Londen, 
and when Twentup to see after her I 
tound what was the matter, 

“We had pretty strong words, and I 
don't doubt l was a fool. To tmiade her 
swear that when she was married she 
should vive the first child to me. What 
{ wanted it for I don’t know. 

“And she was married. They did it in 
<ecret, because his tather was living 
then, and he daren’t let bint Know of 
<uch a mateh, and presently Heron te 
was not «a captain then was ordered 
abroad and tbusther wa lett behind 
About six months later I gota wild let 
ter from hersaving the child was torn 
and | smatist wo to claita it. 

“she was in trouble enotgh then 
Heron could notsend herenough to keep 
her. and she had not been able to earn 
wivthing for a long time; and then there 


had come LWihis. 


“The girl was the eldest anid ‘ i 
glad sive ss KAWornto give up one. J 
foul i] suan~ pretty Weil forced ft 


tothe bargain Thad tiade in toy anges 
1 tek the eliild om condition threat ‘ 
eye told the tather of the turth of as 

but the boys L mienn | sesache that the 
condition of imy sending her money to 
heep her and the bow alive. 

“And presently the boy died, soot 
atter bis father came bacn to bonglaned, 
and after awhile she died too, They 
never had anotuer ehild, and a= old Mer 
Heron was still living, | daresay 
(aptain would not have thanked me it I 


bad taken him his daughters An ay. 
[ did not mean to doit. She was mine, 
snd T kept ber, and it don’t seers te have 
come to much good in the end 
‘Lo pom ty word!" spoke Pat k «a* 
heended. “LT don’t know whet 
wea bero or a scoundre : 
‘It don’t matter much,” said Vete 
its a er now 
Hf. ent deliberate 
bie ‘ i 4 j 
4 4 ? rH 


began to understand something of the 
relations between Esther and this queer, 
passionate old man. tle was gone lony 
before Peter returned to the house, and 
he carried no answer with bim. 

When Veter came back it was with 
Weary step and bent shoulders. Ele 
scarcely lifted bis to bisther as she came 
ter peeeert bien 

There was nochange inthe sound of 
the dear voices or the touch of the dea 
hati as they clasped about his neck. 

“Pather! she said; and then he took 
courage and looked inte her eves 
Nothing 
Was broken between then. nothing ever 
would be broken, whether all the course 


of Peter's life had been right or wrong 


Phey tow were tnehbanged. 


8 * = * 7 _ 

“DT will net go to bin unless you go 
tow.” Esther said onthe morrow, when 
Veter spoke ot Patrick brewer's hopes, 
Then she went out to the miendow seross 
the lane to seek for violets, 

When Patrick came by the tootpath, 
over the stile, and across the meadow, he 
“aw her seated there, with vrave, sweet 
eves, vazing out straight betore her trom 
under the shelter ot her broad hat. 

All the prolace was seernted with thre 
breathot the purple blossoms that peered 
forth trom among the leaves on the bank 
on Whiel she sat, and some ot the iran 
rant bowers lay in her lap 

Shier lowkead pas he stopped before her, 
aml they grasend long and earnestly mnte 
eaeh other’= eves Neqther spouoke; brut 
presentiv thre hive coolan erepl ip over 
Ieether’s tace, her head drooped, and 
taking some ol the violets frome her lap 
shie cothered then to bina. 

i 

MeN ATID TE SRA. Some years ape, 
pon the coastot bPrance, there occurred 
one of those romantic epa ondes that seen 
to belong te the realoirof fiction. A ves 
“el had towundered within sight of port 
yone down with all her cargo, 

Two divers were sent to report the 
cause of the disaster and the prospeet ot 
raising the prownds, 

One of these repress hited the joustiranes 
brokers, who had tuastituted the iivesti 
gation, and the other the captain and 
owners of the vessel. 

The brokers’ tian touched bottom tirst, 
and feotanied bsitsimelf® om a beck of white 
sand. He was fortunate enough aliiost 
immediately to discover the wreck, and 
at onee climbed the crags upon whieh 
the vessel rested. Luvestipation showed 
him that there had been foul play, tor an 
auger hole was plainly visible ii the 
boul d cof the stripe. 

fe hid turned to point out bis dis 
covery tothe other diver, who was tow 
by beis side, When he felt hiituselt sud 
dently clutched by the waist and dragged 


down tigeon thie h ariel, 


Here his assailant miurderousiv oat 
tempted to break the glass of his helmet, 
breut the assailed tran tought ile peeriate 
for hi lifer, 

fe tirsuly believed bitnesell to be int 
elutel of «4 tumdtian, and tor alte miity 
tites the water wa thi with aticd thasat 
Neew tape reotageed thiee conmeboatianil fry thee 
esd the first dive i rated, atid 
1 sitval Seopevead Taatsa te ! al 
tigeone tai Tine 


Joercaths meeesesed persterinent, batthe diver 


vits «hick prot forsake bitin Poinseditige thiat 
hie Wa tite teeth I tive i } 
te ich Apepea t 
1} reditier ‘ t ‘ 
avert " ' 

ttye ! ; 

bie g ! 
i ! | 
Pe eal ry ’ | ! ! te 

t Tyee ‘ ! ! ! i 
fir ripe, ated the twe ‘ hit ool ten thie 
iptace yet 

Jtves leaul, t ‘ i tteu] 
faitete«d ime emt, atid hie ‘ i j 
on speoti=tiee™ i eriert hind ¢ ‘| 

ariel and pierta ryt oad i aft? t 
tu ter lemver the , try 

ee tebe “6 j sigiered hie ! 

; juset | as thee ' 
pra enctiny ¢ t ieee { 
tiie | tie tisey biatipre ny ' } 

tei ! or i ‘ 

' ? ' 

yi} iit ‘ ' 

t the | ‘ i j j 
pu é ; 

‘ ' ? ' ‘ ’ 
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Scientific and Useful. 


\l roan Tyo meine \ Miehivan 
mvet hint wit eedou tvyr riterr ! 
rretisien COP or “il lt fier choadtnis 
Wi rreatls te itiate jeoratoars rnd 
Sectre Very sutistaetory results, Phie 
earpey Which t minke eon bee pebpote 
graphed and om plate reperemtueed tor 
porieotinnge, which tied tee bee Sit perionr to 
polite treacle inp the ordinary was 

MALT A » boepsu Vn Ntistring en 
Kitheer is repeorted te tave discovered 
that if sea water i eco throughs the 


trunk of trees im thie clireetionm cot the 


Hires, every particle of salt ts extracted 


and the water rendered fit} for consump 


tion by Ships erews, “Phe water riust be 
forced through the wood ata heavy pres 
re, When it wail first drige, anel then 
reate don fagve Precann freoten thee other end 


of the trunk. 

New bit Li.h3 VN orrerw betad beet Pras Peeceeny 
vented bey ag otlleer ot the Sows \Vrmyv, 
cna it i tated that its efleets at long 
Piadapees ares CoN enD trees Persad dy Chiseta thieose 
ool ohne staeot tirevl frevene thee Dachoel aon 
Ni satises ! ‘ Lie te prrenjectile is 
Shaped something Liher a peoome cpaitl, ane 
Witlhs ia thet learyre eel preeWeleor gt wall 
Criaverd aabeeoul MP Viareds, satiel presto trate: ia 
Doleveh cof Warned ter the extend « [ tabties feoeet 
\t CMigrer Piatigees Chie pretetrating poowes 
bil ecnpeontnnenen » tba 7 Tica boege, Wee gare 


tileortniend, iiecient toreeto enteral biloed 


——_ «© o-—- 


Farm and Garden. 





Hlonmsg.’ RET, le present horse 
feet trom: balling with snow, smear the 
sale ot the feet and the toside of the 


hoes pretty treely with sott soap. 


NEAMANTING, West pion t ie gers Melt 
11) and Drone Ve eLUtty ports of rosin, aoe 
stir oie tatty pruatts of echlath, HItV parts of 
re and ane j pearts of Linseed oil 
When well mixed, abdene y pr tob cccpepeen 
ONdde, wn again caretul ten Vpopels 
Teo Ehies Weverd byeot ithe sa still bertish 

PLANT-WATERING Watering 4 thie 


tiscest Pea prorated cope either th cccotetneretion 


Vith plant growth D’liatit row in 


roots are benetited by ao turtierstonm in 


water at the oe temipersture as the 
Peopeoten Loon absentee teers terteveite Cnn a Wee) 
Water facotaled opyecyeeg bie wpven breefeope 
riececdead, qeeatheer <dy Po polistits bee atleowead 
fev beeeerconaye pen try ! init tit if 
hows bicotaded tees Qhromensobils enthoed, trot 
trverrerd irtines utererd bicaans iter 
Chite bret tert all premrprcrse Phies beet tannne 
foot Scateeranige opobcapal Peirinig titeittienr is 
tlie ¢ erin ! ! ! tile frecornaany 
vootilel ! 
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lCopy (ne Year rl 
2 Copies One Yenr aT 
4 Copies One Year, and One to getternuy 
of tial ae 
Vcddithoorm ter © lute cmt te site wt mt tithe 
during the veur at satne cate 
It tm pot regained that a ersoful ' 
tee wal Chie matiie promterttics 
HMemilt tev Dtomtat tice  roeene order, leraft, 
Check of Megistered Letter 
ADVEKTISING KATES FURNISNOKT ON AP 
PLICATION 
Adifress all letters te 
PHE SATURDAY EVENING POSE, 
Putt ADeiWittAa, Pa. 
On Flippancy. 
\ ne WwW ajmn f pepeat { it 
{ is wm presat cpuelit ' rttie ter be 
- rit rs try ter tend tt 
thie i Prick im ut socguireiniet t 
ecill 
beer santnie if | thier «lev me ~ or 
‘ _ 4 { mil ! at ith f 
| 
t tern f tire ryotecny t ana 
eat bat but w wre oad 
‘ { k ft it thie le | wi " o 
thie J Ver { res tit a ad | { te 
Li popoanrae without becnrige atbescorbecd bes 
it, ure rather to be envied 
Woiint the com relief i= toa wteondery 


merger 


roysnued cof 


rielodraria, HN a poposnrne im tev Chie 
brisinesse of life It tukes the 


matters and gives breathing 


wervrtitier 
It is like 
Wilh Which Wwe can 
bell 


titnie the conmventent switeh 


ftrirts coff Chie fede 


policornes at Che peersimts ote Pisagesnage 


when we despre to be cgtiret ft im cone 


of the devices for discontmeetiig the 
nond fora brief period frome all that is 
eerious. and seermy tothing buat life's 
rks We are well aware that, to 
take yvood this cham on behalf of 
Hi pepeares we shall bee obliped to look 
on it yt beest  peliaistes cried prerbisyes 
stretel: ats tistual signiticwmee a little 
but we cam think of me otter terti te 


Ver ot Denibtig leewats or ‘biigebs 


rit ol irrespoeomsibality Will ties 


Vi pepransne 


‘) ! | Ww =f fie tispetat= that 
i ! ! t pra “1 hij ' " 
' ' ' {. { is 1 otyele pial t 
| om { reporemdines taeif 
that t iw soa changer {a race 
i ! Thy { { t 
1 ih is tu t tise fu tril 
bruit ‘ 1 inte ‘ ~tiirit 
we cerious side of dif 
‘ eal ' f tite rid 
‘ | pepe “ ‘ eu 
‘ is { " t 
‘ 1 Wwe Clie ‘ ’ f re 
' ‘ 
‘ te tinned 
\ eutone Istiess 
bertyca Chast nt ! i ‘ { ‘ 
‘list r} i eur sit tne if 
tx ‘ ‘ Your ! ‘ ui 
bet { ‘ } jo“ 
ttirlest, ow Likes “ iis om atid 
his tims perett Pritheclis Os 4 oTbieatte gr f 
me and 4b We little of elatieart r 
press ~ t fter iaiit f fi 
' 7" a his ud-level state 
i~ ‘ plcuws re tliat rie ta 
arg | freer ‘ trethe f i! bier grive 
Liye ‘ ~ | criedeos i 
i { i {t ittiehk« 
‘ { ‘ =il ‘ “ ‘ 
‘ { \ {es wveadies 
' ‘ 


Whi 


seriously 


become they ask, are you 


to reyard life and dull your 


spirits by a kind of perpetual earnest- 


theme They try to answer the question 
practioaliy try adopting a merry -tie artes! 
mime) that sees humor in all things 


to distress themselves with- 
With 


ppancy does not mean incapacity to 


Jhies refise 


mat yond wAliee shown. thems 


think, but rather a determination not 
t run thought to waste or wear 
[jee 


Much uneducated, unguided thought 
eventually lands the thinker in an im 
passe much darker and more ionpene 
trable the 


cought to find a way out 


than one from whack he 


(amnd aw it 
IX sommetinnes to take stock of Ourselves 
itisoften very harmful to allow thought 
to wander in an uncontrolled way about 
achievements, or our 


ourselves our 


destinies That way me rhidnes= jie 


Versintent ill-formed speculation leads 


one more often than not inte gloomy 
by ways, Which the speculator is apt to 
tiistake for the true road Seldom 
does at leave us in a more cheerfu 
nivel) than it found wes We cannot 
think away life’s vloom- 

Ponder such conditions, shall we “Ay 


that the man who chooses deliberately 


or perhaps philosophically, to adopt a 


hiatiye 


te Hi poprariesy now and ayain i 


miakiny «a mistake He pasly faces the 


Wech RETIOUS Aspects of life Lhisvme 


that are not altovether cheerful, but 
seem capable of amendment and 
smiles and laughs them aside. Yet he 


never 8o far forgets his seriousness as 
to fail to bring it inte plas when there 
from its exercise 


the 


rT hope of ain 


Verhape be is wiser than incor: 


rigcibily ReTIOUS Tian Verhiapes he reads 
life a little more truly, and recognizes 
more readily when he may smile and 
When he must be sober 

It hardly needs to be added that we 
the 


make no defence of Hippancy 
and be- 


We 


need not endeavor to make life more 


which dominates some 


comes their main purpose in life 


serious than it really is, to take away 
brit 
recognize ite 


the cheeker of its light and shade 


we must not refuse to 


eorrousness where it exists. we must 


not quarrel with either the light or the 


~tisnede “One truth discovered, conve 
pany of reyret at not being able to ex 
press it, as better than all the taenes 
Of tHipypamey in the world bli poprataery 


itself 


half of existence 


COmCeTIS only with the 


pemorer 


and we must tind on 


tlie fikeore’ SeTiotlis elements of life our 


Piiliest puewsures borat thy ti pop osanae von 


Whieh, for wantofo a better word. we 


have laid most stress, 


the thppaney of 


manner and high spirits, does not shut 


lis it from) more solmd taste ind 
hin It needs no advoea V, for it is 
soareely a quantity to be deliberately 
tivated. but at will admit f a par 
tis) cleferiese 
Recently there has been a notable 
refturnoinoour popular literature te the 


brightness and jovousness whieh are 


iffer a thie predominating feelings of 


the Wholesome-minded tian A while 
wo it seemed as though the gloonms 


tragedy motvers, the dark 
| 


and awesome fates, were entering inte 


lovers of 


peommemsion of the whole region of «ur 


rent literature: but the craze is thheker 
It behooves every hopeful per 
con Whe beleves in the ultimate good 
Giod's world to help on the 


movement which claims for laughter 


ind rejoeing as true and pure a piace 
the economy of the 


UbIVerse “a8 leurs 


mid dolef shakings of the head 
et us accept frankly the truth that 
| is bubbles vé te 
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forcing unnaturally the pace of gaiety,; 
tesides, we that the ex- 
treme of nimble spirits brings ite own 


ehal! learn 


retribution. in the form of exhaustion 


and a growing complementary sadness. 


We advocate no such extreme, but 
only press the point that the light and 
airy phases of our moods are to be 


thankfully welcomed and enjoyed, and 


are not to be frowned upon as un- 


worthy and misleading. 

a 
imagines that his own 
apart 


Ji any one 


personality can be developed 
from that of others, he makes a fatal 


In savage tribes there is much 


error 
uniformity and monotony. No one 
bas much to give or much to take; 


therefore life is on a low plane and 
But, as civilization 
differences 


yre wress 18 wk Ww 


inc reames become more 


marked, special talents develop, special 


tastes arise and are gratified, special 


thought« and ideas find a bracing at- 


mosphere in which to live The thing 


ty notice is that, as these differences 


multiply, so both personality and social 
Instead of 


well-being are enhanced. 


variations drawing men asunder, the 
bonds which unite them are the more 
closely drawn 

Vina-ss7 thoughts and feelings of 


every kind that come to us are far too 
often buried in the oblivion of silence 
The seed which, if planted in the hearts 
and lives of those around us, would 
bring forth rich harvests of happiness, 
ix carelessly thrown away. Such im- 
pressions should be regarded as a kind 
of trust for all those who can partici- 
pate in then If we have any bright 
thought, any hopeful outlook, any joy- 

emotion, 
diffuse it. 


If any ray of sunshine has penetrated 


ful experience, any loving 


let us hasten to share and 
our hearts or lives, let us gladly shed 


iton the pathway of others. 





Tusk lack 
lexwly scorns the past, and the narrow 


of reverence which ruth- 


which neglects all 


have 


«hort-sightedness 


eervice for the future, much in 


ommon. They are alike small and 
mean in their nature, petty and in- 
results. What 


-hould we be but for the past that we 


“iyvotficant in their 


oherit. and, loaded as we are with its 
benetite, whats it but gross selfishness 
ty give no thought to and plan no 


benefit for those who are to fol- 
low tis 


Titer is a general congruity be- 


refinement of heart and 
and that of 
The latter, when simple and sincere, is 
the 


refined 


tween the 


mind face and manner 
outcome of 
of the gold 


surface, in all its 


the natural 


It ~ thie 


former 
purity 
MESiEEah ge Ubpocoma Che 
and with a brilliance 


truth beauty 


Whieh ne artificial polish, however wel] 


Mimiulatesd, can produce on baser 


Ineta 

Neoman does justice to himself, to 
his occupation, to his family, or to the 
community, who does not allow some 
xeope forthe nourishment of the vari- 
ous faculties which are not called forth 
by tus daily occupation. To learn the 
limits of his own strength and to adapt 
the 
chief means of his true and permanent 


his work accordingly is one of 


prosperity 


Tut best part of one’s life is the 
performance of one’s daily duties, Al] 
higher motives ideas conceptions, 
eentiments in a man’s life are of little 
value if they do not strengthen him 
for the better dis harye if thre luties 
which devolve upon his mn the ordj 

ie 7 t*- K 
‘ Ll ime sur le 
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Correspondence. 





(. (.—To detect woody fibre ip 


touch it with strong nitric acid. |; a 
ftre be present, the paper will tx wed 
Town, especially op warming. 

bk. M.—The appellation “Fiower, ng- 
dom i* @ trapsiation of the word. iiwe 
K woh, a name often given to Chins ite 
inbabitants, whe consider themseive. :, ue 
the most polished and civilized o! a 
tions, a* the epithet “bwa” (the flox im- 


timates. 


ly. M. J.—The phrase, “I feel badiy, cor- 
rect, if the meaning you wish to con.-, 


is 
that the power of feeling is impair:\, as 
happens in some cases of paralysi- it ix 


wrong if you mean that you feei j//, sak, 
sorry or mortified. In the latter cas+ you 
say, “I feel bad.” ‘ 


(5. (.-To make fireproof paper, tak~ a so 
lution of alum and dip the paper ity it: 
then throw it over a@ line lo dry. [his ie 
suitatle to all sorts of paper, wheth-+ 


pleip 
or colored, as weil as textile fabrics {ry » 
slip of paper in the fame of a candic, and if 


not sufficientiy prepared, dip and try it » 
second time. 


hitie—The error consists in using « 
plural noun, “ways,” in the place of a singu- 
lar one,“way." You should say “only a little 
way, instead of “only a little ways.” Ip 
such cases the word way means di«tance. 
When you say it is only @ little way from 
one place lo another, you mean it i* onlya 
little distance. You would not say it is only 
a little distances from your house to your 
friend «; but to say that would be « \actly 
equivalent to saying it is only @ little wave, 
The mistake of using ways for way such 
cases is Very commonly made even ty edu- 
cated people, in whom the habit bas become 
«0 fixed as almost to dety correction. 


i. ts. S —Veekeniff is @ character in‘ baries 
lrickens novel, “Martin Chuzziewit He is 
described as “an architect and land sur- 


veyor, at Salisbury. He talks homiiics even 
when intoxicated, prates about the teauty 
of charity aod duty of forgiveness, tit ix al- 
together acanting bumbug, and is ulti tiately 
so reduced in position that be becomes, the 
autbor teli« us, “a drunken, begging, »;ualid, 
letter-writing man,” gut at elbows and al- 
most shoeless, He was noted tor a “sicek, 
smiing, «crawling abomination of by» por- 
ri*y, and on tbis account in real life i= used 
as the representative of a class of men of 
which, happily, (bere are comparative!) tew 
in the world. 


(+. W. K.—C ream of tartar exists naturally 
in grape juice, but being inswlubie ino al- 
cobol, it is gradually deposited in the form 
of argol crude tartar, as the sugar of the 
juice becomes converted into alcohol try fer- 
mentation. in the preparation of cream of 
tartar the argol is dissolved in hot water, to 
which charcoal or fine clay is added, to take 
up the coloring matter. By boiling and fil- 
tering, a clear, coloriess solution is ob!«ined 
from which, on cooling, the first-pamed sub 
slance separates as crystals. Some of the 
crystals form at the bottom; others as «4 crust 
on the top, like cream, whence the be tne— 
cream of tartar. Ip chemical couip«ition 
itis the bitartrate of potash, and cortains 
potash, water, and tartaric acid. It i« readily 
~oluble in bot water, but it takes sixt) parts 
of coid water to dissolve one part of thls 


sulmtance. 


Listy You 
surnames of their busbands. 


inquire why wives taker the 
Wethinn you 


need only reflect « little to find som. good 
reason=, but we may tell you that the stom 
isa very old one, and obtained amor —-' the 
ancient homans, whence we derived Ihe 

Aber 


wife of Vompey was distinguished fru 
Julias by the addition “of Pompe: ur 


married women only omit the wo ‘of. 
In some foreign countries—notably |: ‘itz 
eriand the case is reversed, and Ut! a0 
takes the wife’« name, but ip additio: and 
following bis own. Thus, the wel: wo 
Crenevese historian, Merie «blackti: af 
riedan Englisibwoman of the Daube: a iti- 

and styled himself Merie-l) nes 
having Frenetafied the English na sud 
people unacquainted with this, ha» eo 


nto the error of calling bis work I) \ 
“History of the Keformation. 


i. «. I With the aid of fossils th ns 
age, Or geological time, ix divided the 
following eras: |. Archean; 2 Pale 


Mesozoic, and 4 Cenozoic. There « re 
sulslivided into periods and age- 
manner: |. Laurentian and H a0 
periods. 2 Silurian period age ©! 
tebrate animals , Devonian period 

fishes , and Carboniferous period 

coal-plante . %& Triassic, Jurassic, « 
laceous piants, all included in the az: 
tiles. £& Tertiary age of mamina- 
Quartenary age of map). The 
thickness of the Archean or Azole =! 
rocks is from #0000 to 0000 feet; tba! 
Paleozoic beds is estimated at ato 
feet: while the Mesozoic rocks are * 
to be from 00 to 30,000 teet in ti 

and the Tertiary and (juartenary T° 
gether are pot less than 10,0 

amounts are the sum of the thickest 

of several formations, and pot the t! 
apy particular place. 1 


geoiogiats for the de po* 


er! i 


oteerved 


jired try 


“trata, and the building up 0! 
ansen Of the eartl 
sof vears Ast 
. “te Owe eT, now tna 
ve of the sun is about DAs sa 
. nit is adopted by ge0ive 


the sake of convenience 
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on ies the roses sweet 

awytped through the Summer hours, 
t= among the grass, 

ebt on the glowing flow'rs? 

4 mine. for roses bloom 
-r on your cheeks 80 fair, 
es are dewy Violeta, 

oehine lingers ip your hair. 


we 


ted lilbes all are dead, 
+ tepeath the drifiing snow, 
tres winds beve fiercely torn 
<r poe petals long ago. 
- set for Ube lilies fair— 
-ow and throat areeen more w hite. 
--t puppies fade and fall— 
- comy Dips are soft and bright. 


« bas cemsed his joyous song 
~~ meat ower vale and bill; 
-otingale is faraway, 
_ en the black bird's note is still. 
« thowgb the birds are husbed 
~af or lake, by bill or dell; 
~ « «weet as sk ylark’s note, 
eg brook or silver bell! 
——— 


Turned to Ashes. 


BY K. M. H. 


es 





Ml mixerable—perfectly miserable! 
sp | { wixh I could get away some- 
«here and never be heard ot or 
sgain*”’ 
t. sylvia, you surely can’t care tor 
=, «whe bas treated you so out- 
ssly. You, ot all people wi 
ot course, like all the rest, you 
~ I'm absolutely heartless. I tell 
| did eare—I docare—I never knew 
oh until be went away. I came 
» bere to getoutot itall. I couldn’t 
-the whixpers and smiles that went 
{ when I appeared, and the other 
watching tw see how I took it. 
some thought we weie engaged; his 
» off like that made me a laughing 
tall my triends. Ob, I wish I bad 
er been born.” 
~.« broke down completely and flung 
~\t om a sota, burying her tace in the 
os. Nell Derwent looked at her 
') tears ip ber own eyes. 
\ man who would behave like that is 
sorth earing about, Sylvia,’ she 





« wouldn't say thatif you knew 
with a half-angry sob. 
I knew him, I would try and 
-) him somehow. I would revenge 
~vivia; I would flirt with him, and 
» bir tall in love with me and then 
ert as he did.” 
a weuld do nosuch thing, you dear 
inmowent.” said Sylvia, emerging 
her cushions. “You couldn’t flirt 
.« your lite, and he’s a very tasci- 
ze man. You would tall in love 
oo: yourselt directly, and torget 
st me.”” 
- ia, how can you say such things? 
vow I would do almost anything 
:, and—ewh, Archie, what a tright 
ve me.” 
king about your swains as usual?” 
* young man, who had just 
iim at the open window. “Why, 
- wrong with Sylvia?’ as that 
lady, comscious of presenting a 
hat disordered appearance, hastily 


9 ‘ 
os. 


” 


- very utihappy, [I’m atraid,”’ 
rel Nell in a distressed = tone. 


«on feeling quite anxious about 


+r sinee she came down. She 
~«tmed a bit like herselt.” 
t you worry yourself about 


.* troubles. She’s probably more 
temper than anything else. This 
oth season and she hasn’t suc- 

u bagging an eligible yet, so she 
rushing down here and makes 
tatmartyrto you. I know her 

*ay- of old.” 
vat berrid things you say some- 

Srebie.” exclaimed his sister 
y. “I don't believe she’s capable 
having like that.” 
right, old girl, don’t get mad. I 
fant t insinuateanything against 
you're tond of her, but I’ve 
her lomger than you have, and all 
~. dom’t take ber too seriously. 
ist the sort of girl, it she feels a 
sorts, orit ber dressmiaker’s 
tule bigger than she likes to 
il, te get regularly blue and 


: ehole world’s against her. 
fr latest man has got tired otf 
Ey Uns rn. 
r tn>—there’s no one for her 
« house—all right, don’t 
3 hone, only you re most 
J Z grieits to heart a great 
4 she is herselt I b 
come outand te 
put those new ftlower- 
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beds. The work must be done, as we're 
off to Switzerland in a week, and there's 
no end to arrange. Puton your hat and 
come out, Nellie.” 

And Archie Derwent, who was de- 
votedly tond of his little sister arrested 
her attempt at a dignified exit and car- 
ried her off to the garden. 

Meanwhile, the subject of discussion 
stood betore her looking-glass upstairs, 
wishing she had not made her eyes so 
red. She was a tall, dark, handsome 
girl, and her eyes were her great beauty. 

“Tcan’t imagine what came over me,” 
she said to herself. “It isn’t like me to 
break down and make a tool of myself 
in that way. But I really teel the better 
for it, and Nell is a dear sympathetic 
little thing. I'll just lie down and rest 
till tea time, as all this worry is making 
me look quite old. What could have 
made Jim go off in that sudden way, 
just when I was pertectly certain he was 
going to propose. He would have suited 
mesowell. It's too annoying. By the 
way, I never told Nell his name. Per- 
haps it’s just as well, and she didn’t 
ask.” 

She flung herselt down on the sota and 
was soon lost in the depths of a French 
novel. 

* 7 ” * . * 

A month later, a lady and gentleman 
were sitting on the terrace of an hotel, 
looking out over one ot the loveliest of 
the Swiss lakes. The lady was the type 
ot the tashionable young married woman 
in appearance, and was holding torth 
with great emphasix and vigor. Her 
companion wore a resigned, long-suffer- 
ing expression, mingled with an amount 
ot passive resistance, which suggested 
that it was not by any means the first 
time that he had been attached on the 
same subject. 

“But really, Jim, you know you ought 
tomarry. Here you are, nearly five-and- 
thirty if you're a day, no ties to speak 
of, plenty of money, a good position 
and your worst enemy could not call you 
plain. Yet instead of settling down with 
some nice girl, you go flirting round 
with one after another, never meaning 
serious all the time. You haven't the 
shadow of an excuse tor such conduct. 
I don’t believe you really enjoy it either. 
A man gets tired of that sort of thing 
atter about twelve years of it. Why 
don’t you marry?” 

“Nobody have would me,” said the ob- 
ject of this tirade lazily. 

“Now you’re talking nonsense. You 
don’t mean what you say. I never flatter 
you, but you know pertectly well that 
halt the girls in your set would be only 
too glad to be given the chance. There 
was that pretty little Kitty Sale, you 
were running alter her last season. She 
would make you a charming wife.” 

“So she would it‘all I wanted werea 
voll to sit still and smile and say yes or 
no when I spoke to her. I could have a 
mechanical toy made which would do 
that equally well—and be less expen- 
sive.”’ 

“Don't be cynical, Jim, it doesn’t suit 


you. It you want a clever girl, there 
are any amountabout. That Miss— Miss 
I’ve forgotten her vame, but she’s 


taken no end of degrees and things,” 
vaguely. “A tall, thin girl. Isaw you 
with her at the Leytons’ dance.” 

“Her genius wouldn't seem to have 
made much impression upon you if you 
don’t remember her name. I know who 
you mean though, I had the—er 
ot waltzing with her twice. It 
exactly like dancing with a triangle. I 
took her to sit out, and when she tound 
that I didn’t Anglo-Saxon 
and was misty on the 
Heptarchy, she bardly deigned to be- 
stow another syllable upon me.” 

“LT contess I bardly thought she was 
laughed Mrs. Templeton, 


pleasure 
was 


understand 
the subject of 


your style,” 
dropping her role of mentor for a minute, 
then returning to the assault with new 
vigor: “But there are lots of girls who 
are pretty and clever both 

“Now look here, Alice, tor all, 
I'm pertectly sick of the conventional 
society girl, with bereverlasting thought 
about theatres, dances and scandal, or 
racing and the last new novel, according 
be. They're all alike 


once 


as her tastes 
on one point, therr desire to marry up 
to their torm, and meanwhile nil up 
their time with a- 
possible. And when 
most or them forget to 

“And who's responsible 


may 


much flirtation as 
they do 
eave it off.” 

for that I'd 


tarry, 


like to know? You men, of course, 
You lead a giri op a lar a- he 4 
possibly let y itl lexpise bes 
' 
I I re 
rea a 
‘ 
1 
oe ‘ 
~ 


“It you are going to say such abomin- 
able things, I shall leave you,” said 
Mrs. Templeton, rising with indigna- 
tion. 

“Don't run away in a rage, Alice. 
You know very well there's some truth 
in what I say, though perhaps I put it 
too strongly. You're right when you 
think I’m tired of the life. I shall ge 
and shoot elephants in South Atrica and 
get out of it all.” 

“Yes, Ldo know,and I only wish some 
of the girls who have flirted with you 
could hear what just said; it 
might open their eyes a little. But 
women talk men over just the same 
when they're alone, you must remember. 
And now I come to think of it, 'we heard 
some rather harsh things said about vou 
lately.”’ 

“What have they said?” demanded the 
young man quickly. 

“That you didn’t behave too well to 
Sylvia Burke, and —who's that?” break - 
ing off abruptly as an unmistakably 
English couple went past and Blake 
raised his hat. 

“Archie Derwent, a fellow I know a 
little in town. He's a very decent sort 


you've 


ot chap. I see him sometimes at the 
club. That's his sister with him, no 
doubt. Hle told me he expected ber to- 
day.”’ 


“T used to know 
name down at 
married. IT must find out if they're the 
same family. It's an 
What was I saying? 
Burke. You know 
you ond she were engaged.” 

“Then everybody was wrong. 
shall never marry —-unless I can find 
someone like you, Alice. Whata pity I 
didn’t meet you betore you were irrevo- 
cably tied to my respected uncle.” 

“You impertinent man! <As« it I 
should have looked at you when Harry 
was about. And [ wish you wouldn't 
talk as if he were about a hundred. You 
know very well there’s only five years 
between you. Harry, dear,” asx a tall, 
soldierly man strolled -up te then, 
“here’s Jim actually venturing to sug- 
gest that I should have preferred him to 
you it I bad met him first.” 

“Like his cheek. Don’t mind him, 
Alice, ne doesn’t know any better.” 

“T shall go and see if there are any 
‘etters,” announced Blake, rising rather 
abruptly. “Will see you again pres- 
ently.” 

Mrs, Templeton’s eyes tollowed him 
somewhat anxiously. 

“You look worned, litthe 
what’s the matter?” asked 
band, taking the vacant 
side, 

“T don’t understand Jim,” said. 
“He was talking just now quite bitterly, 
so unlike his usual easy-going way. It 
really seems as it he had met with some 
disappointment lately. end, his 
going off like that and leaving Sylvia 

jurke so I wonder whether 
he was really in love with her altter all. 
Certainly there was. nething wrong be- 
tween them up to the nightot our dance, 
in facet, I thought he 
seize the opportunity to settle it, but he 
went away betore the evening was halt 


some people of that 


home before I was 


CATR CPTRR Eee ees Thaw taae. 


Oh, aleout Sylvia 


everylunty thought 


No, I 


woman; 
her hus- 
place by her 


she 


It was 


suddenly. 


would prrotrately 


over, and | don’t) believe he saw her 
again betore he lett town. The whole 
thing is a mystery to me.” 

“T think [may be able te threw scone 
light on the subjeet if you really want to 
know. But don’t repeat it om any ae 
count,” said Captain Tenipleton, smiling 
down at her. 

“Ooh, Harry, do you really mean it” 
Do tell me, | won't mention ait te «a 
soul.’’ 

"Well, it was like thus 1 besvacd been 
dancing with Lady Leyton and = <he 


for her, said in 
thiat <bie- be-- 
thie- 


of eestir=e 


asked meteo tind her fan 
her delighttully vague way 
lieved she must have lett it im ome of 
sitting-out places somewhere. 


thatentailed going inte all of them te 


look for it. I never wish to have an- 
other such time. T kept rousing up 
couples at every step. And in the dark- 
est corner otf the conmservatoryv, whe 
Should [ come across tut Miss Bourke 
and a man I coousldm'’t see bis face, tut 
his arm was around her, and her head 


was on his shoulder, so they tout have 


been going the pace.” 


“Harry! How could sylvia have teen 
sosilly? But are you sure it was she? 
And perhaps the tan was Jite him 
we] t 97? 

“TP know it wasn't, because I 
direetly atterwards and he =a t was 
his dance and asked it I er ‘ bie 
wentint tiie risesr 
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“I should think so, indeed. Sylvia 
ought to have known better. Of course 
that accounts for everything. She really 
is the most incorrigible flirt I ever met 
Even when it's most to her own interest, 
she can't resist temptation, and then «he 
loses her head and never knows w here te 
stop. Well, she’s thrown away the best 
chance she'll ever have.” , 

“Miss Burke was never a tavorite of 
mine,and if you want my opinion DT con- 
sider that Jim is well quit of her. Alse. 
my dear, it you don’t want to be late 
tor dinner, you had better come in and 
dress,"’ 


Jim Blake, coming to table d’hote that 
night, Was most agreeably surprised to 
find that instead of the UD Pre possessing 
and dingy lady of German extraction 
who was his usual vis-a-vis, Nell Der- 
went and her brother were established 


opposite to him. 


His first impression was of a piquante 
little tace, not the least benutiful, hardly 
pretty perhaps, buteminently attractive: 
a stall head, daintily set on the should 
ers and a slender, rounded figure, en- 
cased in a frock which compelled even 
Mrs. Templeton’s admiration. 

“What a sweet little girl, Jim,” «he 
whispered. “I shall lose no 
making her acquaintance.” 

Miss Derwent was quite uneonseious of 
both Blake’s admiring glances and Mr« 
Templeton’s criticisms, 


time in 


She seemed te 
be enjoying herself immensely, and di 
vided her attention between her brother 
and asmall French child who sat on her 
other side, 

They lett the table before anyone else, 
and Mrs. Templeton followed therm 
closely. Blake, strolling on to the ter 
race “« quarter of an hour later, tound 
them all in animated conversation. 

“Miss Derwent and [| have discovered 
that we are almost old friends, Jim,” 
ealled out his charming relative as soon 
as she saw him. “Our families have 
known each other tor ages, though we've 
never happened to meet. Miss Derwent, 
may Lintroduce you to Mr. Blake my 
nephew, though you might not think it.” 

Blake bowed and promptly took pos- 
session Of the nearest vacant chair. 

“Tdon't think I've ever had the pleas. 
ure of seeing you in town, Miss Der. 
went,” he said, “though I've often met 
your brother,” 

“Oh, it ism’t likely that you would,” 
said the girl with a quick smile. “I'm 
very litthe in town. IT live with Archie, 
you know, and have ‘done’ a regular 
season. To owas presented, of 
when I was eighteen, and L go up now 
and then on visits, but most of my. time 
I'm down at Fairtield.”’ : 

Slake vaguely 
heard that young 
come into an 


course, 


remetubered 

Derwent had 
ancient ane 
family estate, and that money, in econ 
sequence, Was none too plentiful with 
bite. 

“Don't you like London?” 
tentatively. 

"i. brightiv, 
“Din awfully fond of it, it is se leligetit 
ful ter be within 
and the yvallerios 
like pomp out; I 
Only [shouldn't eare to do nothing else 
streteh, like 
may trienicds chlor’ t 
believe me when Tsay so. They declare 


having 
lately 
enmecunibe red 


he inquired 


yes,” she answered 


reach of good comeerts 
wneed all that. Aged J 

just adore daneiny 
for three months ata seotane 
girls |] know, though 
it's a case of ‘sour Urapees.’* 


Blake thought what a charming vouee 


and tanner shit liad, there was a «le ures 


col wamitsiationnn aged lite 
With the 
van tothink it 


mit to enjoy 


watreortut hier teeot 
hits set hee toe 
Tieot tee 


the 


tistial 


yvirls «of 
world veryvia 
baitausecdt feos reext feort 


tiigehit 


“Pdonm't think you'd look as you de it 
you had been through the Laster <0 
som.’ bee said. “Most girls are rire 


like washed-out rags just mow than ans 
thing elxe."’ 
“The game's not worth the trouble in 


tris opinion,’ said Nell deemively <5 
like it for wm tine waned it pore vente cone 
from getting rusty, but [ns always plad 


ter pel back to my own PEtlee peneens at 
heme and gather wiv teks anid reassie 
sreund me again.’ 

A\re Vou talking alent itis 
broke in Mrs. Denipletesn “Tt's vetting 
eery datige out here ets per its ated liave 
seotiie,”” 

AN veneral tiove was trade ter the <alon 
tnd the piane turning t 
li 4 ‘ tlie 4 1’ ™w I le 
art iake ~atad ! lie wa 
ateu? oteitis ‘ t 4 I 


10 


but which was full of patboe that went 
straight to the hearts of the listeners and 
produced that busb which to a true 
musician ja the greatest of all corp pii- 
menta. 

Afier thie Mre, Templeton forcibly 
broke up the meeting, remarking ‘‘that 
nobody would get any beauty sleep, and 
the Swine thought late hours positively 
improper.” 

Kiake sat out on the baleony of bis 
room, smoking a lastcigar, The pathetic 
notes of Nell Derwent's song sUll rang tn 
his ear’, be leaned over the balustrade 
and gazed across the moonlit lake to the 
shadowy mountains beyond, humming 
them to biuwell. 

“Nne bas lovely eyer,’’ be naid, as be 
roused himaelf and wentin, ‘Was it 
iny fancy, or were they really wet with 
tears While «be was winging 7! 

7 . . * o s 

Hiake saw a great deal of Nell Derwent 
during the next few days, Tne morning 
after ber arrival, be was lounging lazily 
by the inke, trying to decide whether it 
was too wart to gofor # row, when he 
became aware ofa girl, cutting rapidly 
through the smooth water in one of the 
gally painted boats belonging bo the ho- 
tel. 

A graceful woman never looks more 
graceful than In the act of rowing, aod 
he regarded with sdimiration the elastic 
swing of the body as she bent over the 
aculis, and the long, steady strokes with 
which she sent the jittie craft swiftly 
along. Nhe stopped when she saw Blake 
and rested on her oars. 

‘Good morning, Mr. Blake,’ she called 
out Do you happen to bave metiny 
brother anywhore? He prowised to take 
me oon the lake this morning, but he 
dinappeared directly siter breakfast with 
rome one orolber, and | gottired of walt- 


beagg.”’ 

make saw bis opportunity and he 
ae sv ud it 

‘“] baven'’t seen him,” 
perbaps you will allow me to take his 
place if you want an escort?” 

“lf | want someone to row me, would 
be nearer the wark,’”’ laughed Nell, dl- 
reciting the boat to land, ‘I feel lazy, 
and | ehould be glad of a reat’’ 

A few minutes later they were floating 
gentiy over the bine water, The girl 
jeaned back in the cushioned stern and 


he said, ‘but 


ehut her eyes 

Kiake wondered if she knew bow long 
and curly her dark lashes were, and 
whether she wanied to show them off, 
but the expression of ber face was one of 
such exquisite enjoyment that such a 
suspicion seemed unworthy, Saddenly 
Khe \ooked up 

“Did youever see anylbing #0 beautl- 
fulasthe Jungfrau this morning?” she 
looks like silver against a 

Areble thinks mountains 


arked ae | 

Map phire eky 
areall alike he says when you've sedén 
one you ve seenall butto methey never 
look the «ame for Ove minutes together, 
They change with every change of light 
and atmosphere, | bellewe T like them 


best in cloudy weather, iC leaves #0 much 
to the tisagination Don’t you think 
ao?’ 

‘| fear fon t appreciate the clouds,” 


anid Hiake, si lling # little »#t her enthu- 


wine tn ‘u've head bitter experience of 
then on many an unsuccessful ex pedi 
thon Leupp Se this is your frat visit to 
Sw eriana ? 

nt lvetern here inany tines o«- 
fore, (hough oever to these parts, and | 
lovedl more every tine leome, These 
Swiss holeis are 80 amusing, too, the 
people who come to them, Linnean, Loften 
wonder why they do come, some of them 
lhere was # lady wilting mext to meat 
breakfast, who was holding forth to a 
friend on the subject of healtth; her one 
idea seemed to be to avoid getting #et 
feet. Soe bad evidently come from some 
high mountain plees, and | heard ber say 
wiih wrest euypbhasis, ‘] assure you, my 
tear, | found the only safe way was to 
Weal & shes continually.’ Fancy going 


aA gincler with gpoloshea!’ 


Hinks aughbed, Pois girl was dis- 
tin V ata It Was «Very long time 
” ex ioriiog tad passed sO quickly 
will nb, and he tale up bis miod that 

“ok 1 probably do @ good deal of 
broom wit t seof the next week or 
7 ( itn ances favored i i 

Mis. Lermypue k a hinense fancy 
t thetw l rwe an | iaoy were the 

ae | ™ t aK ¢ é er 

. “« i “ y e 

1a * ~ 
mck ” ‘ “ > “ 

t ‘1% ~ x” “ a) 
ber Oiliect i f 1 | iis Vallage 


for ber skeiching stool, piayed ber ao 
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companiments, monopolized as many of 
ber dances as possible, and conducted 
bimeelf in every way as her devoted ad: 
milrer,. 

At the same time he was conscious of @ 
scmetbing in their relations which beffied 
and puzzied bim. Neil's attitude to- 
wards bim was one of pure friendliness 
and nothing more. 

She received bis attentions with the ut- 
most calm; she was used to them and 
had come to consider them almost asa 
right. Hut she appeared perfectiy un- 
conscious of the fact that he was an 
6ligibie parti, and would turn from bim 
to talk to Captain Templeton, or anyone 
6ine whose conversation happened to 
interest ber more for the moment. This 
wae naturally annoying (0 @ man as 
unaccustomed to such treatment as 
Blake. 

His attempts to draw ber into anything 
approaching a flirtation was unavailing. 
She laughed at bis neatly turned pbhresss 
or retorted with little shafts of sarcasin, 
which went straight to the mark and 
somehow made him feel like a fool. Soe 
tantalized and isritated bim; he began to 
wonder if the blue eyes that looked 80 
straight at bim, bad ever known what it 
was to soften with a tender light, and to 
be unreasonably angry because be could 
not make them do ao. 

Kut the days flew by and one afternoon 
Nell announced to him that they bad de- 
cided to leave the next day. It was as if 
someone had thrown iced water in his 
face. 

He had grown 80 accustomed to being 
constantly pear ber, in the intimacy of 
hotel life, that he had never rea.ized that 
there must be an end lo such Intercourse, 
He felt suddenly that be should miss her 
more than he would have believed pos- 
sible. 

Hut it was not by any means the first 
time be bad experienced this senra.ion; 
he knew it would probably pass of! in a 
week, and he resoived, meanwhile, to 
make the moat of the time that remained 
t> bim. 

There was dancing that evening, and 
after a waltz he took Nell out to the 
terrace and ensconced her in a secluded 
oorner, 

“What a magnificent night,’ she be- 
gan. “I shall be so sorry to leave 
this place to-morrcw. 1 don’t think | 
ever enjoyed myself so much any- 
where,”’ 

“And I,’ said Blake, leaning forward a 
little to be able to see her face. “Do you 
know this has been the happiest fortnight 
of my life?” 

“Really? she returned rather sar- 
casticlly. “I should have thought it 
was not nearly exciting enough for you.” 

Her tone annoyed him and he cast all 
scruples to ihe winds, 

‘“] am giad you are going away to- 
morrow,” he said abruptly. 

“Even if you are, it isn’t polite to say 
80, Sbouldn’t we be going in? It's get 
ting chilly.” 

“You have stayed bere too long al- 
ready,’’ he went on, taking no notice of 
her words. Do you know what you have 
done to me? You should have gone 
away before is 

“] don’t think you quite know what 
you are sayiog, Mr. Biake,’”’ interrupted 
the girl gravely. 

Hie could see that she had colored 
faintiy in the moonlight 

“Lthiok | bed better go in.”’ 

“How bard you are,’ be pleaded. “At 
least give me something, some little re- 
membrance of the happiest days | shall 
ever know. You won't be 80 cruel as to 
go away and leave me like this? Let me 
have one of those roses, it is such a small 
thing.”’ 

He bad said very much the same thing 
to many women before; but to night, 
carried away by the magic of the ume 
and (he surroundings, be was more than 
half in earnest. He bent forward and 
looked into her eyes, 

Fora moment she seemed to be hesi- 
tating, tearing nervously at the flowers 
in ber lap with one band, the other rested 
on the arm f the chair. Biake thought 
she was going to yleld; be took the little 
fiogers in hisown. 

Don’t refuse me,’’ he murmured. ‘It 
is very litte | ask, and you are going 
away to morrow,” 

At bis touch she sprang to her feet. 

“No!” she 





exclaimed, flinging the 


roses far away from her into the garden 


neat! “You're only amusing your 
selfand trying to firt with me You may 
Kk Y 1are paying me a bi hHeut 
excuse meif i say | don't regard 

as euch. 1 had thought better of you, 


Goo i-night”’ 


Shnesweptaway, eaving Blake thunder- 
struck. 

“Well, well! 
could find speech for, as he sank back 
into bis chair. tle mate o atte npt to 
follow her. 

“Who'd have thought she'd take It ike 
that? I might have beea the dust be 
neath her feet. No woman ever treated 
meé like that before. Weil, 
right.”’ 

He was 80 dumf sounded that he went 
straight to his room and lay awake bail 
the night, trying to conenct some form of 
apology Which should not have the effect 
of enraging ber further, He was down 
betimes the next morning, for be knew 
the Derwents were to ieave by an eany 
boat. 

As good luck wou!ld have it, while he 
stood hesitating at the footof the sar, 
wondering where he should find Nell 
the door of an adjoining room opened 
and she came out Spe bowed coldly 
and was passing on, when he stopped 


' were the only words he 


it served meé 


her. 
“Miss Derwent, | must speak to you,” 
he said hurriedly. “i 


font know what 
you must think of me after last might——”" 

‘I fancy it doesn't matter much,” she 
interrup'ed frigidly 

“Jt matters to me what you think of 
mné, for you have made me respect your 
opinion.”” He eould hardiv have Said 
anything to pi@a,se her more 
hope that you wiil try aud for 


La 


that you won't regard me quits as— 

He stopped bopelessiy, for once in bis 
life ataioss tor words Nei kel at 
him for a moment, and then broke inioan 
charming smile 

‘Don't say any wore about it,” sbe 
said. ‘You made a mistake, and I'm 
afraid | was rather rude, bul we won't 
part enemies after having bad such a 
good time together.”’ 

He took the band she ofttered 

“You're quite sure you forgive me ?’’ 
he asked. 

*Qaite sure,” jlaugued the girl. “Don't 
look 80 dreadfully soiemnoverit. There's 
Archie shouting for me, the carriage is 
waiting. - 

Biake stood watching their departure 
until they were quite out of sight; then 
he turned away and spent the resto! the 
morning rowing Viguroualy, if somewhat 
@rratically about the lake, after which be 
returned to the botel anc announced to 
the Templetons his intention of starting 
atonce for the high Alps Alice casta 
significant glance? at ber husband as she 
received this information, 


(s00d- bye 


“Well, we shall be sorry to lose you, 
Jim,’’ she said, “but I can’t consent to be 
dragged up to any more of thoss inacces 
sible places even for the pieasure of your 
delightful society. We shall go to Inter- 
laken, and you can join us later ia 
Lucerne and travel by 
feel inclined. We've arranged to meet 
the Derwents there,’ she sddel as if by 
ap afterthought. 

Just about the same time, Neli, being 
whirled away as fast as a very siow 


me with usif you 


train could carry ber, was thinking to 
hersel!: 

“It was very nice of bim to try and 
apolog'z3, though bow awkwardly he did 
it. I think | gave him a lesson apd mace 
him see that there are some giris in the 


world who don't care to be treated as 


playthings, to be made love to ons min- 
ule and forgo'ten the next iw fer if | 
shall ever see biui again liow sillv | 
am. I don’t Supp owe he ll ever give me 


another thought, excopt as a prions little 
country girl Who couldn't understand a 
bit of tun, 


he looked 


Yet, when be said good bye 





But here shes brought her meditations 
to an abrupt close and buried berself ic 
Kae lekker. 

Kiake, on his side, plunged with energy 
into the sea of guides, iceaxres. ri pees 
and alpenstocks, whieh surges areund 
the great mountainee@riog centres. turing 
the month of August 

He made severai very sati<‘a: 


rv as 
cents, Cameé once or twice per Us.¥ Dear 
losing bis life, and was aare he ought to 
be enjoying bimse.f extreuie.y Bat the 
Image of Neli Derwent was persist 
@ntly before him S32e@ baunted bin he 
could not forget her 
He fought bard for his € 
Was ®8OmmeEeWDaAl re ck ess . g 
made himseif anusua ay 4 = 
ciely, and @ven tried & " my 
With a pretty A 
ke es 
aVail,a« “ 4 
RB YP as 
fuog t me 1)“ 


aod owned 


lessiy and heipleasiy in | 


November 6, 18> 


Having once acknowledged the sj: 
tion, he proceeded to face it with ct, 
acteristic energy. He had no cause ; 
believe that Nell cared for him, ra: 
the reverse, but that wae no reason w: . 
she should not learu to, 

Alice Templeton had said that the, 
would all be together for a time be; 
returning to England. He would k 
there at once and get the quest), , 
settied at once, Having arrived att: .. 
conclusion, he descended to his bor. 
packed bis bag, paid bie bili and starto \. 

The next evening, Nell Derwent, going 
in to dinner, was accosted in the ».«), 
wib acheerful “Good evening, Miss [).; 
went,’ in well. known tones, 

“Mr. Blake!’ she exclaimed. “yy... 
bere! Mrs. Templeton said you were 
somewhere in the Engadine,” 

The color bad flown to her cheeks, her 
eyes sparkled, her pleasure was uncon. 
Blake thought he had never seen 
her look more charming. 

She ought to know by this time that 
i'm generally to be found in the place 
where I’m least expected,” he sai. 
“How are you, Derwent? Well Aiive, 
here I am again, Couldn't get on |v: x 
without you after all, you see,”’ 


4 


n 


ce: | ad, 


He dropped quite naturally into nis | 4 
position with Neil, but there wasa Sil 
d tl+rence. Soe was now anu then a 
little shy with him, bad lost some of her 
jook of frank inditlerence, and was care. 
ful to ke@p more with ber brother or 
Mrs. Templeton. A week, ten days went 
quickly by, then Blake, coming in one 
afternoon with his bands fall of flowers, 
found Alice tounging in a chair on the 
verandah. 

“Do you know where Miss Derwent 
is” ’ he asked, stopping when he saw 
her. 

“She’s just gone out. Sit down, Jim, 
I've got something to say to you. I dare. 
say you won’t like it, bat 1 must speak, 
Jim, I don’t want you to flirt with that 
jittle girl. She isn’t quite the sort 
you're used to, and I think she might 
take it in a way that would surprise 
you,”’ 

Blake thought the warning came rather 
too late, Nell certainly bad surprised 
him, though not quite in the sense in- 
tended by the speaker. But he simply 
said 

“tlow do you know I’m only firting 
with her?” 

Something in bis tone made Mra, 
Templeton look up, 

‘My dear boy!’’ she exclaimed. ‘Do 
you really mean it! She's the sweetest 
giri 1 ever met, and | think you're 
worthy of her. But are you reaily in 
earnest?’ 

“Tne fact is, Alice,” began Biake, giad 
of achance to unburden himself to bis 
faithful confidante, “l’ve gone a regular 
cropper. I can hardly believe it my sei!, 
but that girl can simply tarn me round 
ber little finger.”” He laughed rather 
awkwardly. 

“D> you think she cares for me in the 
least? I’ve fancied perhaps she did since 
1 came down here,”’ 

“i'm sure of it,’? said Mrs, Templeton 
with entbusiasm. “I more than ball 
suspected it before you came, and no¥ 
I'm certain. She tries to hide it, but ber 
eyes betray ber. That was why ! spoxe 
just now, I was afraid you were ony 
amusing yourself, Do get it settied be 
fore we leave, and be married as soon as 
possibile’ 

“That's going rather fast,’ gaid Biase, 
“out is what I should like, I’matraid 
though, she’li say we bavn’t known 8 
Other long enough. But | can’t sisnc 
the suspense much longer; | mast ki ¥ 


my fate in a day or two at the t- 
side,’’ 

Events developed themeeives « 
wWhal more rapidly, however, Thats 
noon, 48 Blake re urned from a ws a 
telegram) Was Drought to him, sum. 
ing bim back to England on busi: -* 
He read it with an exclamation of an! 
ance, 

“Can't start now bsfore evening, * 
way,’ he said, glancing at the « . 
foen the thoughtof Nelli flashed in! ’ 
mind, He weut across to where sb 
the centre of a laughing group of 
Verandah. Ssizing the first oppor! 
to do so unobserved he said in alow 

“Miss Derwent, | am called hon 


exrpectediy I needn’t tell you 
sorry lam, but it’s perfectiy unay 
lay | hope to find you in thes 
et @eend [f thé garden in 
s ne? I have a very : 
s ask ,ou i think 
KUcss what it is 


Pne girl's eyes fell. 
*Yes,’’ she said simply. 















bee ese a 























4a soon as she could she alipped away 
» ber friende and made her way into 
garden, Passing through tbe bail, 

« met her brother. 

Here's a letter for you, Neil,” be said, 
an fing lt to her, 

soe took It mechanically and went on. 

- thoughts were rather in a whirl, and 

» wanted a few minutes to compose 

-rseilf before Biake should come to 
she knew very well that he loved her, 
.o4 was now willing to confess to herself 
at she loved him. She sat down om the 
neh that fitted into an angle of the low 
. one wall, under a canopy of late rosea, 
.o) leaned ber bead on ber band, look- 

« out over the sunshiny expense of 
sxe and mountains, and wondertng if 
here was another girl in the world es 
appyaesshe Her eyes fell on the letter 

ber lap: tt was from Sylvia Burke. 
—~he tore it ¢ pea. 

“Poor Splvia!l’ she thought. “I wish 

~ uid kKoow Uthat ber eflairs were ran- 

ng more smoothiy.”’ 

The letter was very much in Miss 
turke’s usual style—an account of seme 
\ sits ehe had been paying; a few bits of 
desecripuions of two or three new 

«ss and that was all. No—tbere was 
a ts stseript on the back of the last sheet. 

if you meetacertain Mr. Jim Riake 
n the course of your travels, remember 
your prom se to revenge me | know he 
sip Sa#) zariand,.”’ 

A sudden darkness swam before Neli'’s 
eyes Tae blow was so utterly unex- 
pected, that for a moment it stunned der. 
Poem the scene in the morpsing-reom at 
tairfield rose vividly before her; Syivia 
with ber pretty eyes full of tears, Syivia’s 
voice owning to ber love for a man who 
had deserted ber, and ber own half laugh- 
ing words to ber triend. 

Soe bad thought it quite natural that 
Syivia should not wish to teil ber his 
name, and bad asked no questions So it 
«as Jim Biake—who in another moment 
would be there to ask ber to become his 
wife Only one idea wasim pressed upon 
ber bewlldered brain, he must not ind 
her waiting for bim. 

She rose to ber feet, feeling a little sick 
and giddy, with the intention of making 
her escape; bul it was already too late 
Soe beard his approaching footsteps, and 
almost directiy be stood before her. 

Nelli sank down again and faced the in- 
evitabla Neither of them spoke at first, 
but she could feel bis eyes upon her, and 
mace a feedie effort to put off the crucial 
mement by murmuring something inco- 
herent about the view. Blake did not 
answer; be did not even hear ber. Sad- 
ieniy be bent down and caught hold of 
both her hands, looking straight into her 
eve’ 

“I lowe you,” 
parry me?” 

In bis Intense ¢arnesiness, the simplest 

ssiole form of words seemed to come 
oest naturally to him. For one awful 

. smenpt Nell sat as if paral) ted. strag- 
, cng With irresistible temptation to 
~seep away all barriers and grasp the 
appiness one word would bring within 

erreacn. lt was only for a moment 
tor Sylvia's sake, for Sylvia's sake,” 

e repeated to berself. Then she spoke, 

adry, strained voice, forcing ber lipe 

form (he words. 
You bave made a mistake,’ she sa‘d. 
‘annot marry you.”’ 


gossit 


he said. “Will you 


Niake dropped ber hand apd turned 
a + 

Nell, you can’t mean it!’ he ex- 
aimed in a tone of deep distress 


leon t play with me dearest, I love you. 
~arely you can Ury and care a littie mat 

r me?" 

Then, as she did not answer, he went 


oO. 


“li have spoken too soon. | hare 


‘rightened you. Don’t give me your 
soswernow. Take a day or two to think 
ver.’ 


‘You bave made a mistake,” she re- 
ea'ed Loarseiy. “Neither a day nor a 
,oar Will make any difference. 

N.iake’s face grew stern. 

bo you mean to say that ail this ime 

| Dave deen tlirting with me?” he de 

‘That you let me come here 
noon, Knowing very weil woatl 
eact to say only for the pleasure of 

£ He humiliate myself? I can’t be 


you 


ar 


$s aller 


: Lean wbat said, returned Ne 
g& she uid not Bboid oul @ 

« g I 

‘a : at you iike of me 

: her answer 


B . ever Knew bow she reached tbe 


er of ber room. Sae bad a dim rece- 
“408 Of meeting Mra. Templeton on the 
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Stairs and of ber surp:i ed look. Sve 
tocked ber door aod flung berseif on ber 
knees by the bed, burying her face in the 
coverings and clutching them in both her 
banda 

Her breath came in deep, quivering 
gasp*; she was conscious only of one all- 
absorbing fact, that she loved Jim Biake 
With the whole force of her being, and 
that she bed sent him away forever, 
thinking her a beartiess coquettse. The 
oright afternoon faded into twilight and 
twilight into darkness, but she did not 
stir. 

Her brother came to the door and 
asked if she were iil; she satisfied bim 
with some excuse, her only desire was to 
remain undisiurbed in her misery. 

And Biake, on bis side, sat in a corner 
of a first ciess carriage, staring out into 
Garknessa, as they whirled through 
Fraocce, sleepless, angry and miserable. 
He, who had always been proud of bis 
invulnerability, bad tallen in love like 
a boy a! last, and this was the end of it. 
He bad trusted the girl he had fancied 
she was differeat to those others that he 
Knew: be bad been tricked and made a 
fool of, and he wondered bitterly if he 
sheuid ever believe in a woman again. 

Verily, Syivia was avenged. 

Mra. Templeton sought her husband 
that evening, greatly perturbed in spirit. 

“Harry, Il can’t imagine what bas hap- 
pened!’ she exclaimed. “I heard Jim 
ask Nell Derwent meet him in the garden 
this afternoon, after he got that telegram 
calling bim bome. 

“An hour later | met ber on the stairs 
to Ming like a ghcst; aod when | went to 
his room to see if I could belp bim, he 
was almost as bad, and was throwing bis 
things into bis portmanteau in a furivus 
rage Sne wasn’t at dinner, and he de- 
parted without saying good bye to any-’ 
ome She can’t have refused bim.’’ 

“Looks very like it,” said Captain 
Templeton. 

“I'd have sworn she was completely 
gome on him too, But you never can teil 
im these things.” 

He puffed thoughtfully away at his 


“Weill, I was never so disappointed 
about anything,”’ declared bis wife. ‘I 
had quite set my heart on it. Jim isa 
dear fellow, with all his faults, and she’s 
@ sweet girl. 1 shall see if | can’t set 
things to rights.”’ 

It was easy to say thie. But Nel! Der- 
went avoided tete-a-tete conversations 
with Mra Templeton with the most 
anxious care, and with such succ3es that 
the morning of her departure arrived 
without a chance having presented itself 
for any explanation. Tnen Mre. Tempie- 
ton took the bull by the borns and went 
boidiy to the girl’s room. 

“Nell, dear,’’ she said, closing ths door, 
‘don"t think me impertinent or interfer- 
img, bat I can’t help seeing that some- 
thing bas gone wrong between you and 
Jim, and Iam so sorry. I wan't you to 
tell me what it is and let me try and heip 
you.” 

“It’s awfully good of you, Mrs, Temple- 
ton,’ said Nell, fighting bravely to keep 
the tears from r.sing to ber eyes, “but 
there's nothing to be done. Mr. Biake 
asked me to marry him, and | refused, 
aad it’s all over.”’ 

“Bat, Nell,’’ cried ber friend, ‘‘didn’t 
you care for him after all? Couldn't you 
try to? He is so nice. I am sure he 
would make you bappy. There must be 
some mistake. We ail thought it was a 
eettied thing, and he is bead over heels in 
love with you. Do think it ail over and 
change your miod. You don’t know 
what you're throwing away.” 

“leant change my mind ”’ said Neil, 
with a pitiful smile. ‘You're very kind 
to take so much interest in my afiairsa. | 
wish 1 couid be more satisfactory.’’ 

“[’we managed to get very fond of you, 
and Jim hasaiways been a gi eat friend of 
mine,’ said Mrs. Templeton. “I won't 
say any more to you now, but | hope you 
willcome and see me at home. Here is 
my address, and remember, | shail al- 
ways be giad to bear from you.” This 
significantly. ‘ 

“| can’t understand it,’’ she said dee- 
pairing!y to her husband, later on. 
“There's a mystery at the bottom of this, 


l feei sure. It wasn't just an ordinary 
flirtation: 1 believe she meant to accept 
him up tothe last moment What could 
ehe bave heard? But she racked her 
ra.os ,alon r an aoe wer { Lhe 
-_ 
. . - . . . 
se day. towardstheend of November, 
Neil Derwent eat again io her prety 
room at Fairfield. Soe was not mucb 


changed to outward appearance —she had 
lost a little of her animated look, ber 
pretty color had faded slightly, and ber 
face, when no one was io king, wore a 
rather tired ex pression. 

She had been entertaining a visitor, 
who was just departing with many 
voluble fare weils. 

“Weil, good bye my dear, | really 
must be going So glad to have seen you 
again. On! by the way,” turning rouna 
at the door, “Il met your triend, Miss 
Burke, when | was in town the o her 
day. She was walking up Bond 5 reet 
with her fiance; they both looked radi- 
ant.’”’ 

Neil tarned pale. Then ber sacrifice 
had not been in vain. 

“I beadn’t beard of her engagement,” 
she said. 


“You surprise me; | always thought 


you were such great friends. Hut it is 
only Just announced, and | expect she's 
very busy, as the wedding is to be at 
Christmas. Her mother told me Sir 
Artbur refused to wait a week longer.’’ 

“Who—who is she going to marry, 
then ?"’ asked Nell faintly. 

“Sir Arthur Newby, a very good match 
I believe; no end of money. Sve only 
met him this summer in Scotiand. Is 
that five o'clock striking? I must fly.’’ 

Neli threw herself on the sofa as the 
door closed and tried to think. Syivia 
engeged, and not to Jim Kake? She 
could never realiy have cared for him, 
to forget so soon. And by the light of 
this discovery, Neil's eyes were opened 
to several littie traits in her frien«d's 
character to which she had hitherto been 
blind. 

Sbe began to think that Archie's esti- 
mate of Miss Burke was probably the 
most correct. So she had gonet rough 
two months of misery, such as she had 
never before experienced, merely for the 
sake of an idea And now there was no 
barrier between herself and Hiake. But 
how to let him know ? 

Nell was unusualiy silent that even- 
ing, though her brother noticed that she 
looked better and brighter than for 
some time past. As she was undressing, 
e bright thought flashed across her brain; 
she would write to Mrs. Templeton. On 
the strength of this she resolved to go to 
bed. 

The next morning Neil went straight 
to her writing-tabie after breakfast. The 
com posilion of the ietter took some time, 
but as she sealed it she congratulated her- 
self upon baving said exactly the right 
thing. 

When it lay stamped and addressed be- 
fore ber, she leaned beck and lost herseif 
in day dreams for a few minutes. Mrr. 
Tempieton would understand, she would 
say something to Biake, would arrange 
for them to meet, perhaps he would come 
down to Fairfield, and then... . 
The color rose siowly to her face, and 
Neli’s thoughts faded in a golden mi-«'. 
She roused herseil with a littie laugh. It 
was a perfect day, frosty and sunny: 
everything ‘ooked more beautiful than 
usaal, she thought. 

The “Morning Post” lay at her elbow 
she took it up carelessly and ran her eye 
down the list of society notices, wonder- 
ing if she should see the announcement 
of Sylvia's engagement. Yos, there it 
wes,and next to if the name of Biake 
caught her eye: 


“A marriage has been arranged an: 
will shortiy take place between Mr 
James Haroid Biake, of Thorn Far, 
Berks, and Marion, only daughter of t! « 
late Charies Fraser, of Palace ‘iate, W 


The paper feli from Neli’s hands. S 
remeubered Miss Fraser; they bad met 
at Lucerne, and she had discussed | er 
with Biake who knew her weil. He bat 
said that ber great and almost only wer 
was that she was ‘‘genuine.”’ 

A curious feeling of unreality crejt 
over Neli; as the lrony of the situation 
dawned upon ber she laughed a«@ i) tir. 
She felt as though she were an oniot ker 
at the sufferings of another person. tier 
giance fell upon the letter addressed to 
Mra. Templeton, which lay 
tabie ready for the post 
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At Home and Abroad. 


As en instance of the thoroughness 
With which musketry pPractioe is taught 
in the German Army may be inentioned 
adevice which hae recently been intro 
duced with good resulta The beter to 
accistom the men to the interferences 
With sight in battie, clouds of smoke are 
produced by burning furze and wet 
grase, or by otter means, between the 
markeman and bis aim. 


Nine people eut of ten, if asked to 
whom Spitzbergen belongs, would reply 
to Russia, Asa matter of fact, it belongs 
to nobody. This was the case even when 
the island was the seat of a large ard 
prosperous whale fishing industry. The 
fishermen, who from Norway, 
Sweden, and other countrie, 
and remained there three or four months 
every year, were the only 
island ever badd. 


cathe 
France 


owners the 


In Costa Rica no laborer passes a lady on 
the street without lifting his hat, and he 
seldom neglects to touch that dirty and 
generally dilapidated portion of his ap- 
parel wben a gentioman passes him. in 
the rural districtea no one ever meets a 
stranger without 
proeper 


saying, 
object of 
The same man will, however, 
you out of your last doilar if he getaa 
chance, and if you ask biu how far it is 
to the next pieces be will 
tell you a falsenood. 
ners are perfect, 


‘May 
your 


fiod 


the journey "’ 


awindie 


undoubtedly 
But then his man- 


The (Jueen of England nas had nine 
ecbhlildren, of whom seven survive; forty 
grandchbildrer, of tbhirty-.hree 
survive; thirty one great gwrandechiidren, 
of whom thirty one survive. Of the 
great grandchildren five of them are 
grandchiidreneso! the Prince of Walters; 
seventeen are grandchiidren of the Em- 
press Frederick; eight are grandchildren 
of the iate 
grandchildren of Duke of Saxe- 
Coburg and Gotha This would appear 
to make a toteal of thirty four, but two 
of them are the grandchildren of both 
the Empresas Frederick and the Princess 
Alice, while one of them is the grand- 
ebild of both the Princess Alice and 
the Duke of Saxe Cotarg and (rotha. In 
the course of nature the future rulers of 
(sreat Britain, (sermany, 
and Roumania will 
her Majesty. 
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Our Young Folks. 


KEANON FOR THANES. 


MP just a little eaged canary beired, tout 


Ltn going ter tel you young folks my 
history, and trmvire you will enjow it 
and gain wcomrething try at 

Mov wratidinethenr be Jeonaggered ter t 
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tue Tmten 


i* fate 
mv aneestor. had sunny 
NMiv other uf ane 
fret 


rotetenteer ot 
hing and “Queers 
my tather- side Wis 
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thex were of a golden yellow, while 
my Corapdmotker Linnet always attired 
herself! tne m qtimlnl pray, not woisteinege te 


rtink to either, waned still admiring 


o peart 
both, | meluded to mingle the colors, 
armed wer 8 eo tein adress of gray ane 
‘¢ with «a little there vellow than 
‘ waned the latter cater is brigh 
te i, inigg fevbicew biker dae 
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hept tw a gerenat tetp German, whe, with 
! ‘' ws liuwdr steed be ard, looked like a 
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ee toc wanall for us te do «anything tut 
va toed it seemed sometimes that even 
om were too large tor the cage; 
Mat then there was room between thie 
at»! thie rige te iy thretgeh, on the 
petormers could met taave told white ba conne 
of ux they wanted: but ste a) thotse yen 
never did bear, every fellow sang foot 
Darresweedt senned Cried tes cotat-cher Dns mpesagebabvees 
It was early in December when twe 


adies eatime inte the store and asked ter 
ao poem sangeet I liked their looks se 
raced that E Sang boud and bard, pn beopes 
that they would take me; bat my heart 
cank when Dsaw them chap their hands 
tee their eurs, and with a wild look of ce 
~puutr telly tuaster Chiat) lye mitst melee 
one for them, for they could tell mothing 
ofourneernts im sueh a din 

Poomy yreat joy, be approached: the 
cormer Pwasin, and taking the eagye in 
his hand, said, “here is a niee little tel 


“ 1 wn stire te is a proven singer.” 
The ladies surveyed me critieally with 
their heads om one side, wand at last the 
e lady whe were glasses, said, oP will 


take that one, bP like his looks.’ 
“tr upped up to heep rane 
nm taking cold im the heen, frosty, 
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wdeoinm os arrisagre I hrew what that 
wis, becutse To heard the driver say, 
(set uy ist herothe roenm chia to the 
{ ert tiers ‘ | Te 
It «dacd t tuahe i ong to reaeh the 
" time ‘ acdie ved, and then I 
Was piven a peepee of light, ama ob, tiaw 
t ett sen ond Vitter LT tial beeen tne thre 
hicrlase om tlie ow e, they put rie ina 
‘ 
! i n Po at first, tect after 
‘ my ] fevtutaed at w is 
‘ ! 1 wth thot vers pore j 
‘ ‘ { atit try v Wits 
‘ I had alway 
i ‘ ! bre fore 
Atler ge ‘ ely settled at nN 
tie we i i “was Both thier derve est 
piace Lever saw t was tu of flowers, 
maetnee 1 ! th atid « » thev were xs 
weet aticd thre Tie NU tae Tibtige Wireete thre 
silt hicotne it, Psang and “wligg for poy 
} felt that I reabed reeet bee thaws ttl envetigeh 
foo Ulae wd thiitoges that baad cone te re, 
atid ‘ ys Were sols of praise and 
tit ~ , 
Krid i ad st atiether pleasure at 
. \s er tThev theew istress 
‘ \ ‘ tiie Hitninagr, cated 
- | is tthe sieigrinege anid 
+s that Po plumed my 
‘ ‘ oo i s wuve ‘ eutliers at 
x tw Porat Utaers hea he 
, we ny st ers My ! 3 
’ ¢ ‘ ‘ sure 


se x] tainkiliy ft bie oi prem 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


child you,” said be, “do you think you 
are happy shut up in that cage? why 
look atmme andy boethers and sisters, 
we fiy here, there, and everywhere, we 
don’t have to stay ina little square, in 
side of wires.” 

“Tndeed wedon't,” and the chirpy spar- 
row family gathered around me, and 
they told me of the wondertul things 
that they saw in the outside world, and 
What beautiful things they had to eat 
and ob! what lovely cherries and berries 
they got; “but, said T, “my mistress 
“ays you were brought over from Eng- 
land te eat op all the worms, don't 
you liven them?” 

“Livejon worms, well T guess mot, we 
lewve those for the common birds, we are 
aristocratic,” and so saying they all tlew 
toacherry tree close by, 

Prom that time on, they used to come 
every day and talk in this way, until 
atterawhile I really got very unhappy 
and discontented, and finally TP got se 
cross that when my mistress came to talk 
tome and give me green things, like let 
tuce and cabbage, I would spread tmiy 
wings and try te peek her finger, butin 
stead of her getting angry at me, she 

tughed and said, “I will try hin with 
“ome stgar, and mayle Diekie will pet 
tame enough to eat offiy finger.” 

So the next time she put her tinger in, 
Lpechked at itin just as mean a way as | 
eould, tor T was crosser than ever over 
being Shutup, but when Ddrew back my 
benhk there was something sweet im it, 
and it was seo good: and after that | had 
semeof itevery day; butim spite of tos 
being treated so well, TP grew crosser 
and crosser every day, and PT looked 
closely te every wire to see ait Teauld mot 
greet cotat. 

At last the weather grew cold and I 
could no longer live out om the poreh, 
and the tlowers and | were taken inte 
the warns house together. karly one 
morning Llooked out of the window by 
Which | was always hung in the sun 
shine, and everything was covered with 
white, TLeould mot think what was the 
tiatter until T heard the litthe bow say, 
“Hurrah! look at the snow; now we 
ean coast.’ 

All through the early winter mis 
friends, the sparrows, had come to look 
atome through the window-ylass, and 
onee in a while Teould cateh something 
that they said about “Spoor bird.’ ‘ne 
fun,’ ete, 

Buton this morning there was not a 
bird te be seen anywhere until nearly 
neon, When a small flock of them tlew 
down to the garbage pail to try and get 
something to eat. 

My omiistress saw them, and said, 
“Poor birdies, Pam going to throw then 
sote crumbs, they miust be so hungry,’ 
and then T watehed them, and TP know 
by the ypready wavin which they ate that 
they were nearly starved. 

I jooked around mv cage and there 
was my seed-dish full of the most ap 
petizing food, while a sweet piece of 
apple was stuck between the bars of mis 
eage, and only that morning | had hada 
tresh green leat of lettuee, and then 1 
theught and thought, and L felt quite 
overcome atiiyv comduect, to think that 1 
had listened te these poor litthe unfor- 
tunates whe had almost nothing, while 


Twas blessed with evervthing tiv good 


triends vald give me, and here | had 

etrivselt yet discontented and ungrate 

ful, se PE theought Pohiad better mike up 

feor teas Talivege tev Sitigritugyy as hard as | 
al 


so TL turned up and samy until the 
turmily all stepped talking to listen to mie, 
and Rachel said, Whiy 
Diekie sing so loud before: he must be 


. | never heard 


lad, too, beemuse itis stowage” but that 
wasn't the reason of tuy gladsome song, 
aw lvery well knew, 

Isang ferjev te think that T had been 
saved from: becoming the grumpy, cross 
Old tremiber of the tamily, and instead 
of being thankful for all that IT had. I 
Was envving others who did not have 
hall as tatieh 

hut tow mv eves were Open te may 
follw, and | determined to be contented 
With a4uy narrow, but happy, quarters; 
and Tt have never ceased singing since, 
except when | was asleep, and [no mire 


mig after the “Cth, bad IT. but ami con 


t 
tent with the “lL have.” 
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‘ [reese Waves] wleove til =e res 


ous flowers reared their heads high up, 
tor, you see, the snail was so small that 
the flowers and leaves and plants were 
like grand torests to him. 

Far, tar away in the beautiful heavens 
the sun was slowly sinking to rest. That 
sight was too dazzling tor the snail, so 
alter gazing about him tor a short ume, 
he set forth ona vovage of discovery. 
The first thing he came to was a most 
lovely delicate pink boat, floating in a 
poolot clear water. 

“Crh, pretty beoat.”? said the snail, ‘will 
you let me come inte you?” 

“Nay.” said the beat, which was a 
fallen rose-leat, “for I eould not) bear 
your weight, snail; To am omuach too 
fragile.” 

The snail watehed the rose-leaf floating 
gracetully about, and then turned away 
with a sigh, because he was not beauti- 
ful teow, like the flower. 

Soon his sigh of regret was changed to 
a feeling of alarm; tor he saw a great two- 
legged creature covered with white fea- 
thers waddling towards him. 

“Quack, quack !' said the creature; and 
the <nail Knew that the “quack, quack’ 
meant, “I want a nice fat snail for 
SUpepeer 

Well, he telt dreadtully trightened, and 
did net Know what te do, but, tortu- 
nately, there was a big leat lying on the 
path, se he crept behind it, and hid till 
his enemy had passed. Then he peeped 
out, to make sure all was safe, and as the 
creature had quite disapreared, set forth 
anew Ile crawled along over a= big 
mountain, and them entered a thick 
forest Phe snail theught this was all 
very lovely, and his heart swelled with 
jow atall the benutital things the good 
(cod had given: then in his own peculiar 
way he sang a little song of praise to the 
{ reator. 

The leaves of this forest were glisten- 
ing with diamond rain-drops, and the 
snail theught, *“*Hlow | should like to 
possess one oof these diamends, all tor 
mv very own.” 

Just as he thought this, down dropped 
one ot the diamonds on his head. This 
made him putin his horns very quickly, 
tor, Vou see, the drop was soexceedingly 
eold it gave him quite a chill. When he 
Was coming out of the torest, he saw a 
great two-legved animal, much bigger 
than his first enemy, and this is what the 
atitual said: “IT should think there would 
be plenty of snails out this evening, 
tiatmitna; Pi going to catch some, to 
give to ducks.” 

“Oh, dear,” thought the snail, “I wish 
Lhad stopped at home, for it is so very 
dangerous ont to-night. Ch, how trigh- 
tened DT feel!" 

Hie drew inte the shade of the torest, 
and waited ull he thought all danger was 
past, and then peeped out; but he drew 
in again very quiekly, tor there was the 
two-legyed animal peering about near 
the leaves in which he was hid. Presently 
he heard it say, “Well, Tthink I have 
votall the hornd smails trom this bed, I 
shall go inte the other garden.” 

liow glad the snail felt when he heard 
this cruel creature patter away. lle 
rested for awhile te reeover from his 
fright, and then be came outot the torest. 

Just as he was feeling very bad, he 


heard someone say, “Pather, what good 


are snails? They are such ugly things, 
I don’t beliewe they are a bit of use.’ 

“Don't say that,” said another voice: 
“tor every thing ¢eod made is of some 
use inthe werld, and we Know He eares 
tor the stuallest of Hlis creatures, even 
stialis, so Vou have mo right to despise 
them. Twill tell vou who used to think 
agreat deal of them voir heroes, the 
anoent Romans. They considered them 
very good to eat, and used to keep them 
test carefully im enclosures made for 
the purpose, and feed them up toe make 
theeti: fat. 

“Another thing snails are thought to 
tee prem brevilesd im tmuilhk, ter } ople Ith cone 
SUlnption., Seo You see they are of some 
use, They certainly do a good deal of 
harm te the gardens, but they also te lp 


inh a thesasure toclear aWay some of the 


] 


dirtamd rubbish that accumulates.” 


Hlow pleased the snail telt at hearing 


tliat. 

“Ah,” he thought, “though I can't. ny 

he the turd, and Tam not beautiful he 
the rose-leat, the gow ¢sod has priaeend 
mein the world to do some littl hing 
tor Elim, so Pllirw a ‘ ntent with 
mi tl, and net g * any ‘ 
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The World’s Events. 





The Tartars take a man{by the ear toiny:: 
him to eat or drink with them. 


The oldest national flag in the world is tha 
of Denmark, which bas been ip use since 1; 


year 121%. 


The consumption of soap in India on 
reaches the modest amount of one ounce pe; 
head annually. 


temember that clear water is not nec: 
sarily pure water any more than cold air |- 
always pure alr. 


The Shab of Persia bas ordered that Je» - 
hereafter sball bave religious liberty. M.- 
hammedan persecution of them must cea» 


A naval writer says tbat neither Casabian 
nor bis father perisbed on a burping sh}; 
They were drowned while swimming for t:- 
teomts. 

Tall persons are said to live longer tha: 
short ones, and those born ip the spring | 
have sounder constitutions than those bor: 
at other times. 


It is said that some shepherds can foret: 
the weather from the condition of the wou. 
on the backs of their sheep. An increase 
curliness indicates better weather. 


In Venice many ladies bave been ser: 
shopping in bonnets made of glass. Ti. 
crave bas reached Paris, and it is said that 
vlass bonnets will soon be solid in London. 


With a piece of string and a little sani 
and grease some Hindoo convicts recent), 
sawed through an iron bar two inches 
in diameter in five bours and escaped from, 


“il. 


so-Mayou, who bas just received his «i: 
ploma from Cobb University School at 
Lewiston, Me., is the first beir to an African 
throne who ever graduated from an Ameri- 
can college. 


Mrs. Ollie Hamby of Cobb county, Ga., i« 
the twenty-sixth ehbild born to ber parents. 
Mrs. Hamby had seven brothers who were 
Laptist preachers, and has six nephews en- 
yaged in ibe same calling. Her descendant~ 
now number seventy-seven. 


The latest form of ultra-refined hosy'- 
tality consists in perfume warming-pan« 
bein used for the beds of guesta. The favor 
ite scent of each baving been divined, the 
sheets are thus impregnated with lily, rose, 
hellotrope, or new-mown hay. 


Many members of the Russian nobility 
protess that they can trace their descent 
direct from the line of king David. Four 
princely bouses ip particular, with whom 
nearly all the aristocratic Kussian families 
are connected by marriage, claim this honor. 


Servants seem to have the upper hand in 
Kio trrande do Sul, Brazil. They retuse to 
cook dinner later than four o'clock, and 
insist on going home before dark, so that 
not a house bas a servant in it after eight, 
and mothers have to stay at bome to loo} 
after their tuabies. 


In the sixteenth century the average lengti: 
of a doctors life was thirty-six years five 
months, in the seventeenth century it wa- 
forty-five years and eight months, in th 
eighteenth century forty-nine years andeigh' 
months, and inthe nineteenth century fift) 
eight years and seven months. 


\ journal in Madrid tries to increase it 
circulation by printing its news pot on paper 
hut on linen. Instead of ink, a compositic 
is used which readily dissolves in a liber 
Water bath. Afler absorbing the news, tl 
reader merely places the sheet under 
public fountain, and there is a snowy ban 
kerchbiet 

An inmate of the Soidiers Home 
\ugusta, Me., bas been smuggling in bottl: 
of whisky in a hole he carved in his wood: 


leg. The last time he disappeared th 
searched for him until they found him ly: 
dead drunk ina graveyard, with his wood: 
lex Unstrapped and the empty Mask in ti 


hole in the leg 


Parisian street-musicians bave a bett: 
check on the mnemiber of the party that tak: 
up the collection than is furnished by wx 
slips or beli-punches. The casbier goes rou! 
with «a plate in one hand and five live flie= 
the other: when his accounts are audited, 
has to let Lie flies exeape ope by one in t! 
presence of bis associates. 


There are 1,48) people upon the Geri: 
emperors list of employes, inciuding 
fellale servants, who are engaged in look:: 
after tbe (tWenty-two royal palaces and cast: 
that belong to the crown. Their wages «: 
stall, Ibe Women receive not more thea 
“it # month, and the men servants, w! 
nutnber over #0, from #15 to $a month. 


(lueen Victoria's chief bodily if now is 
pain in the finger whereon sbe wears (t! 
wedding and engagement rings given her 
Prinee Albert. Her hand has grown too f 
for her rings, and she will not bave the 

hey cannot be removed in any oth« 
way,and it Is now a question whetber 
Majesty will forego her pretty sentimen' 


i¢ to suffer acute physical pain. 


est sbort poems discussio 
. red lists being brougbt 
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THE LASTING GOOD. 





hes chance may take or give, 
Heauty lives a day and dies; 
iHionor lulls us while we live; 
Mirth «a cheat, and pleasure flies. 


[x there nothing worth our care? 

lime, and ebance, and death our toes? 
If our joys so fleeting are, 

\re we only tied to woes? 


let bright virtue answer No; 
Her eternal powers prevail 
“ben bonors, riches, cease to flow, 
\od beauty, mirth, and pleasure fail. 
—_—_ 


HUNIER> AND BUNTED. 


[his is the hunting season of most 
code of game in civilized parts of the 
corld. But of all animals 860 made 
-ame of, nothing is of more interest 
perhaps, supposing it less fuil of 
lanver and excitement, than baboon- 

inting on an African farm. Stock 
farmers in South Africa have to con 
-od with many natural hindrances 
ind ditticulties, and not the least 
snong these must be reckoned the 


netant depredations of wild carni- 
ra. The most destructive animals 
«till to be found there are the panther, 
known locally as the tiger, the jackal, 
lynx, the wild cat, and the baboon. 
In order to cope with these depre- 
lators, trapping and poisoning are 
irgely resorted to, and farmers’ poison- 
gy clubs, subsidized by government, 
cea regular institution in many dis- 
triets of the colony. 

While poison is most effectively used 
‘gainst burrowing creatures of the 
«kal kind, baboons are best dealt 
with in open warfare with the rifle, 
vod large baboon-hunting parties are 
fen got up among neighboring farm- 
ers. The special character of baboon- 
nunting 1s derived from the fact that 
batoons are generally found in large 
troops, numbering up to eighty or a 
windred or more. So long as they are 
-ft undisturbed in their strongholds, 
~, long must the farmer be content to 
~« the sum of his losses in stock grow 
veer every day. Single-handed not 
wich can be done, for baboons are 
fthenlt to approach, and if surprised 
close quarters they have a good idea 
t defending themselves with large 

nes 

Itis one of the farmer’s most tan- 

ing experiences to stand at the door 
f his homestead, gun in hand, and 

the baboons just out of range on 

» rocky sky-line a few hundred yards 
Way —now springing on all fours like 

large dog, now squatting on their 
suoaches like a Bushman—and to know 

it the cunning beasts are just watch- 
vy till his back is turned that they 
ty seize their Opportunity to swoop 
Their preda- 
methods, too, are revoltingly cruel, 


wn and raid his flocks 


i baboon-handled stock can always 
They will 
wk cattle, tearing the udders away 
(h their long powerful hands, and 
veep and goats are often found by 
« herdsmen with their hindquarters 
tripped of the flesh right to the bone, 
ud left to die in slow torture. 
These facts are mentioned to show 
‘hat the farmer fas little cause to love 
atoons, and that it is to the interest 
i those who suffer from the raids of 
ese merciless freebooters to combine 


force, #9 as to kill off as many of 


recognized at a glance. 


common enemy at each attack as 


{nd now to come to the plan of 
gn. An open assault by day is 
e use, for the almost human in 
vence of the baboon 18 proverbial. 
fret sign cf an enemys aj- 
€ deep barking of the simian 


ls 4 warning note to the 


begin circumventing § the 


? 


he day before. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


herdsmen are sent out towards sunset 
and instructed to form a wide circle 
round the baboons’ feeding ground. 
Quietly narrowing the circle, they gradu- 
ally head the scattered feeders towards 
one particular place which has been 
agreed upon. 

Meanwhile, from the neighboring 
farms in the district, one after another 
rides to the appointed rendezvous at 
the homestead. A geoni meet will 
muster a dozen or fifteen guns. After 
suitable refreshment, and perhaps two 
or three hours’ sleep till after mid- 
night, the party of sportsmen make 
their way by moonlight to the scene of 
action. 

Between three and four in the morn- 
ing a falling stone or a_ cracking 
mimosa branch seta the watchers on 
the alert. By-and-by in the gray light 
a baboon is sighted cautiously coming 
out to take his morning observations. 
Crack! goes a rifle. The baboon leaps 
up in the air, and a biood-curdling 
scream, startlingly human, proclaims 
that one of the assassins of the sheep- 
kraal has met his 
Taken by surprise, the whole troop 


righteous fate. 


rushes out to escape, and for the next 
few minutes things are lively. 

Unless some unguarded point affords 
a loop-hole of escape the number left 
dead upon the tield of battle will be very 
often as many as thirty or forty, or 
even more. As the Indians’ victory 
was not complete until the scalps of 
their fallen foes adorned their waist- 
belts, so the last thing the baboon 
hunter does is to secure the tails of the 
slain. 

For the tail of a baboon the govern- 
ment offers a fixed tariff for the preda- 
tory animals according to their size 
and destructiveness a* an encourage- 
ment to the farmers and some com- 
pensation for their loss of time.  Be- 
tween six and seven the sportsmen are 
back at the homestead for an early 
breakfast before they ride off again to 
return 
from a baboon hunt is generally 
awaited by the feminine portion of 
the farmer's houst¢hold with some 
degree of suspense and uneasiness. 
For in the uncertain light of the early 


their respective farms. The 


morning it 18 not difficult to mistake a 
man for 4 baboon, and the men some- 
times find the bullets whizzing around 
at rather too close quarters to be pleas- 
ant 

Wild shooting, or an 
change of position by one of the party 


inecautious 


in the excitement of the moment in 
order to get a better aim, have been 
known to lead to narrow escapes; and 
casualties are on record which have 
resulted in a tragic termination of the 


hunt. 


Grains of Gold. 





Hasty people drink the wine of life seald 
ing hot. 

If the counsel be good, what matters who 
gave it? 

Seldom speak of yourself, and always with 
modesty. 

(our acts make or tar ue, we are the ehil- 
dren of our own deeds. 

He must be a thorough fool who can learn 
nothing from hiaown foils 

When men try to get more good than 
comes from well doing, they alwayr get less. 

No man is ever indifferent to the world « 
good opinion until be bas jouet all claim to it. 

If you give the slightest countenance to 
evil, you become guilty of it, and respousibie 
yourself. 

A man's good fortune often turns his head 
his bad fortune ae often averts the hen In of 
his frienas 


Some people w ever ie y tide fo 


low ia thelr beart 


Femininities. 





When a girl fails in love,| she begins to 
doubt whether the angela have such # good 
time after all. 


Pearls which are perfectly rounded are the 
most valuable; next come the pear-shaped, 
and lastly, the egg-shaped. 


Papa, to mamma: “It is wonderful what 
becomes of all the pins made! The baby, 
suddenly: “Wow! Yow! Yow!’ 


Minnie: “It is just possible that [ may 
marry him; but I am afraid it wee my 
money that attracted him.” Helen: “There’ 
I knew there must be something.’ 

Insurance companies report that many 
sinall fires are caused by lace curtains blow- 
ing on to the fame of axspirit lamp when the 
bair is being curled near an open window. 


The Duchess of Portland recently revived 
4 fashion that was started some timeageo in 
France—that of wearing gloves with an 
armorial crest prettily embroidered on their 
backs, 


The Ameer of Afghanistan has become a 
victim to the cycling craze, but with the 
Orientals love of ease, he uses a triplet ma- 
chine and leaves all the actual work to bis 
two pedallers. 


Mrs. De Society: “What «a lovely taty that 
is we just passed!" Mra. De Fashion: “Yen, 
its imine.”” Mra. De Society: “Indeed! Mre 
De Fashion: “Oh, Tam sure of It. I reeog 
nize the nurse.”’ 


An interesting character in Mra. Jacob 
Wallace, ninety-two years old, who haa lived 
in the same house on Puteh neck In Waldo- 
boro, Me., for seventy-one years, and whe 
has smoked a pipe every day in the last sixty 
years. 

A beauty specialist advises that for some 
days previous to any Occasion when a wo- 
man desires to look her very beat, she should 
be caretul not to take a long train ride. HMail- 
way traveling is said to have a very jading 
effect on the features, 


One of the drawbacks connected with 
(lueen Victoria's lotty station is the law that 
forbids her reading documents, or receiving 
any letters except trom her own family until 
after they have been scrutinized by the per 
son in charge of the royal correspondence. 


For the first time in the history of the 
English colonial courta a woman bas been 
admitted to the bar, in the person of a young 
Jewess, Miss Ethel Benjamin. She ts now « 
barrister and solicitor duly qualified to prac- 
tice in the supreme court of New Zealand. 


The Duchess of York, even as a little girl, 
was always tremendously busy and # strict 
economist of time. Chatting with visitors, 
she would still go on with her knitting or 
stitching. She has often been heard to wish 
that the bours of each day were more than 
twenty-four. 


Cold baths are not so widely premerited as 
health promoters a8 they were a few sensors 
ago. Not many women can take them in 
winter time with benefit. Tepid water ie in 
most cases safer; and if the operation is in 
dulged in at bedtime instead of in the morn 
ing, itis a capital sleep inducer. 


The Empress of Austria weighs leew than 
any crowned royal lady in buarope, ber 
weight being only « little over % pounds 
The Quueen of Italy weighs 29), the (Queen 
Regent of Spain, Ii; the ex tgneen Leatedia 
of Spain, 202, and the (Queen-Megent of the 
Netherlands, 210. 


(Queen Margaret of Italy bas found a novel 
use forthe phonograph. She ba« a rare gift 
of improvising on the piano, but, like tian 
others who have this power, she cannot re 
call the melodies she has been playing. Sow, 
however, « phonograph is placed on the 
piano, and when the (queen piaye it records 
the fleeting fancies of the mitisician 

Mr. Meek, to his employer f at com 


pelled to ask you for an inerenme tn pm 
My family expenses are atout double what 


they were last year Mr. Wholesales “Wh 
how sthat? | hada t heard there bad teen 
any inerenmse im your faraily Mr. Merk 
“No, its not that. Bat Mr Weilott Abo 
lives next door to us, gives bik wife a new 


dress or bat almostevery week 


Mrs. Newrich, at the tasskeeiiern = “Sud 
enn you recommend that traok you were 
showing me yesterday afternoon Tvanhoe, 


I think you called it? Vweintait er 
tainly, madam. It Ik One Of the classics 

Mrs. Newrich: “Bxcuse me, Jo think you 
must be mistaken there, for we have «aiotot 
classics in our library, and they are all teoound 
in green moroceo. The book you showed 


me yesterday was only in cioth 


According to a phy weian, bright sunehine 
is tthe best menus Of tuaking the tear whit 
colored, healthy and trong Lj) «ailors 


tell you how rapidly the hatr vrows whet 


on board «hip in the trogpice beair-hiaired 
mariners outnumber thetr dark-haired ety 
mates by two or three to one Ji , 
sively proves that the sun fae bled bie 
hair, and wise that expreomure to tt ' 
sultein astrony and rag 
‘ ty dew : 
! It awn ‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
" 
ribie Lrem of puell 
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Masculinities. 





The Persians shave ‘themselves aa a «ign of 
mourning. 


He who is about to marry should consider 
how it is with his neighbors, 


Some nen get along much faster if thes 
didn't lose so much time telling other peur 
ple how smart they are. 


To reprove small faults with undue vehe 
mence itas absurd as if aman «hould take « 
Kreat bammer, because be saw a fly on « 
friend's forehead. 


Mrs. Gladstone always selects ber bon 
band's attire for the day, and in particular 
arranges for his buttonhole banquet, in 
which he in most fastidious. 


Baron William Rothsehild tia all ole food 
prepared according to the strictest Jewleh 
lawe and takes his own cooking utenetia 
with him wherever he goes. 


Many a true heart that would base come 
back like a dove to the ark, after ite firet 
transgression, has been frightened teyond 
recall by the savage conduct of an unter 
Kiving spirit. 


“There is some cloud resting on Meptitider 
Every time | meet him be is Kloomiler thurs 
before. tle must owe a lot of tmeanes 
“That ian't what troubles bili, though It « 
becuse he can towe anY More 


“Don't you think It proper that young 
Kirke should learn to play the piane te 
fore they are mariied? “Indeed 1 de’ 
For then they can prove the #ineerity of 
their love tor their husbands ty Mmivinng it vey 
after marriage. 


Parson Johnson: “You must mevaty eter 
Ish an enmity againet yotsh ne bahiteor, 
Mra. Jackson; if youah neighbor doe yo an 
injury, yo must forget it Mra. Jack «ern 
“An' #0 J does forget it, patson: tat Dae get 
a powerful bad memory, and | keeps forget 
ting dat Ise forgotten it.” 


The Duke of Westminster and the Drake of 
Wellington bave tallen in with the rece 
ment now goiny on in kinygland for thre open 
ing of museums and stiilar public toatity 
Lions on Sunday, and have thrown open the 
pieture galleries and other baile of thers 
London palaces to the public om thin dic 


A Penosylvania woman became indigoant 
at her husband's tippling babite, and the 
other night, while be lay on his bed to ates 
holle repose, she sewed tim in the bedelothe« 
and beat hin with wa whip. Phe tad beer as 
rested for assault and battery, but the Jruidye 
dismissed the case and put the fellow in ja 
for ten days. 


“Dear, she anid softly, “1 have ernuetiy de 
eelved you.” Hills brow darkened. the trad 
heard such talk before oon the «tuye ate 
on,” be hissed, “TT told yes, «tee «teres 
mered, “that | had taken a coturee of leowete 
atthe cooking school. It was fa falar’ Ste 
Mtaugvered back. Then the fall trensnmins 
of her contession dawned topon tine Wot 
awildery of joy he strained ber to tines 
ulting heart. 


bux-President Cleveland has tought « feet 
poud near his Garay Gables estate It iw # 
rendy tairly well populated with feb, 
Mr. Cleveland intends to carefully stoek of 
With black baas, plekerel and peroh Dive 
pound tas been uw favorite resort for Me 
(levelaod durtoy previous fishing sesmerts 
nod he wants to tonke it better than « 
Mir. Cleveland purposes to bLithd a lode a! 
the water side, where he will etitertalin thie- 


Who come to call pon bibtin at Germs, Comtele 


Mrs. Louisn Willimmis, Of San Lastidee 
fal, walks for a quarter of w tile over am 
stony round on her bare Knees once a yenr te 
keep a vow ‘Two weeks ago whe aecor 
plixbed the feat for the seventeenth t 


Seventeen years ago #he prayedthat tert 


bands sight might be restored hye 
that If ber prayer wae anawered hye 
Anik on her bure Kiieow Trot ber ft 

the church Otee mw yer bher ! 
ymined bin wight, sereed thee A Ota Tr 


fier Vow 


POSSSS SSO SHSSHSHOSS SOHO OHOSOOOOSOOOOS 


YOU 
CAN MAKE 
1000 DOLLARS 


pooxvesveccece Y 


Seeseeeeeveeeseveooe SOSA OSHS SS Heese COSSSS 000000 COO 00S COCCOO® 


DEEL EHO OOHASOSSSOSS OOH OSOD OOS OOS OOOOH OOOOOO 
> 


DOO OOS HOO OSS HHH HHS HHH OSS HHO OOSGOOOOD 
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*Latest Fashion Phases. 


p — ee P a are of 
ur ets y f ‘ ‘ ¥ + rivet 
that e 4 e ‘ ra t mtar i 
on the * _* ' h at 
temyp' «# orn , ’ treat t doesnt 
work a! we oe 

‘ ‘ —_ wae * ne wreay tre ad 
‘ ti f « ‘ * ae f eness tad 
newer been rem t- t i oo- *®aect tut 
whe até av Pi ore wane trittie 
ming eve Css o ekirt liere were 
a r aneie of ant gree eivet, and 
theese were ji- y ave ate 61- 
tr ter ¥ ’ ' a were 
yoke “6 ‘ a\* a “ashen at 
tr jar'#. a ° * w ® teriggtit ve vet, 
and here and #¢* wae the tracery of 
wit ! “en * eu “e'* oO ar feature 
onretba’t } “-* ares only in front 
view wae tha * ak r pear ‘.* wereaot 

re a al * 

» ‘ ‘ ‘ ou rig the 
ak . pane “ae ed with 
aevera wete 4 ine je Whe 
‘ ‘ * wel acf ‘ faws and the 
ve ‘ * * “ neon 
} o ¢ “a ae fw derker 
tone ’ ” ‘ ' ai* 
tr ‘ at ‘ wa" 
tar ‘nn ‘ 4 “ a* wert x f 

' ef ~ 6 “« that ie # 
riicmtl para ’ . - ai one mT 
relief “ ‘ 4 wigt i 
were vy « . * f xt ties here 
at here “™ ‘ vou 
' “*“ a x < iif 
and * Way .- a“ aek for the 
treowt iue f ré . 

inside are stundact in the shops and 
onm the wiveeta tate of ae pAara’e plaid 
meoirl* mf f j* | om ethow where 
mien f ’ erred x“ te green, jn euch 
thee the ‘- t f tecief - t iff) caslt, 
t wie “ote joarte« ftie cress are 
miike “ * y a flerent one in 
the « fr wow eliefl ome in 
a. . , § vitoes=, and on the 
bright “ muet be « teuch of de 
murty 

Ane | ‘ paid «dress shown it 
carne ‘ }* f wrey ¢ oth and gray 
mT ‘ "* hie rigiit sidaof 
thet ‘ * pray tale yw thatof the 
pie { * test wae blue and 
rf ‘ ‘ ‘ the drew Wee plaid, 
envcert at wood te t, which were red 
ve ‘ 

ft 7 w fi gic! tes the feild 
n wef now, for if outof any 
a ‘« ‘ you Ood one with a 
perce ¥ tumdicwe, If will be 
oo ‘ s f the ! fice te not 
ad ¢ ot seintborated 
' - von sn tarler kely to give 

a's “weal 
o 
‘ ! ” ware 
' as ole 
@ ' mv that 
thew “ln j Pause 
f . 1° ana 
¥ ‘ ire ‘ ‘ wth 
, st ancl ft ‘ 
- ‘ le if 
1 to com 
fy i Watilt a 
| sv ‘ f 
fas 
té 
, 
* r wri 
P ‘ 

t ° fered 

i o . ' hie 
® , i « Larter 

eT - wf 
* . ‘ = 
’ a a:¢ ‘ f "i 
. e on “a 
“ 
a Haring, 

. al Tr a‘¢ * f 

+ . ed mi ye 
Win is are 
‘ a ‘ f x | 
enig 1 for 
, At” “i t 
: ‘ the 
‘ 
* aie 
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figure. The epauieties, by the was aoe ss 
to be growing larger end iarger = tre 
a &e ven Giminieh 

Quite a new fancy ie & have & far 
trimmed velvet que to mate the wot «of 
thea and meft Vuofle promine te B 
very important item, Wo, and @ im 


worn without reference to other artic 


of dress, The newer nee are (ule atZ*,. 


and | noted of gre. 


Another new ety le le tr 


the presaience 
have one «eve. vet 


coat trimmed with for in «# tery Of «> 
nel way. | “ew @ tack seivet | weet 
trimmed with satbie, (he \atter m aters 
being used in boweon the encalder and 
atthe belt. while the belt itwelf wae of 
the fur, 

The popularity of brown, in al) evades 
has made the tan cape acertainty The 
ere79 for braiding finds ampie «pier 
tunity for diepiay on these capes and 


most of them are eo decorated (ytere 
have etrapped seacm.-, and enue ¢208ee4 
nin 4 


covered 


wweill seffaire have faring or iare 


with lace appiigue, and « jars 


or cravat of net ornamented in tLe watne 


way. 
The chief millinery novelties are ‘he 
plivee and plaid velvete, which are imey 


to be seen every where [he pilose wtancde 


in the lead, bot eome of the p aide are 
very artietic. and sre joet #: fl cently 
bright in color to reitewe the rather neu 
tral tintea «f the hate snd feathere For 
tipe and piomes mre far from being ten 
shed, in epite of their use during the 


surmer, On the contrary o@tric tnt — otner 


‘ 


of various lengtt bot principeciy 5 
ones of mediow © 7© wi tryees tee feet 
CXPOCneive #6 Well ae eOtne Of The more 
moderate hat» Mack and white " 
etrong contrat te giao i comtinus r 
favor. 

‘The very newest rain «.cek ject ore 
venette, made in the form of « ew 
market, Or SC newhael apprce "og that 
in ebape. Ite distinguishing feature tx 
the new idewin regard to the cutting «f 
it. The plested sieeve i wet in rig 
from the neck, whch gives amp e room 
in the esrmbhele, withe ul aporsng te 
shape of the garment. 

Another sadvantage is the (oeret, 


thaped pocket, one on either ade, whet 


ino mrrenged Chat weil alcove ihe yn Cnet 


allows the wearer (te jaw Ler tand 
through and hold up her reese Keery 
women knows whata comfort (hat wo 


be, The oh with turnes 
over reverses in the front and @ high roiled 
The tack i* draen 


Trevi t 


cmt js very ety! 


over collar, bhites the 


figure with «a stray, and the white 


atyle of the wrays 
of the distiguriog effect of the ordinary 


je @ Ee lent, wir 


Te tie 


waterpre af 


Pisin rough serge tritsmerd with gimid 


ie faehionatie for eethog frocks, and is 


thought to be more becoming & pretty 
design is in dark tiage with «full ees 
one wallet of green 250 b.08 fia at 
‘ over the eh«eu dere and ef - rg « 
ckeof the bice Die sleeves are of the 
bine, to meaeteh the yore and fir ana 
the only other piaid te @ bend «around 
the «Kirt 

Anober ety @ which \# attra * ie of 
dark blue serge, will wmir® tries, teed 
with four rowe of tbiack braid Tie ekirt 
in gored all around [he walet te “nea 
hlouse, aod « pene is front ¢ ehow af 
veat of wearlet welvert on either ette ¢ 
the front are ems Ki * buttons, andes 
coing Of telaek wiik ri fastene af nd 
them and t sthe fr « «* dS ¢ 
Waist las aw BoeK ars t¢ $ ¢ 
Mcarif ve vet 

{ yreo and ?t * fi“ ‘lea - -t 
wre fu ' des gn o efiircre< ° i 
«} fers, «af tne f ie are Creed «@ 
the bell, showing at tie nece @ > -efmaped 
piece of dark green « t Tie @mirt in 

& plain, gered siightly fromt sand 

on the sides, but gethered et “lien 
lhe pearrow belt whieh fintehes the exirt 
and shows below the fujiness f tie 
Weisel is a8 { dark green 

row serge brightened try red trig- 
IDiNngse 19 ER Teme! ita i c@ ~ (1e 
Kirin, and ‘ ‘a thie winter 
A s#ftier fr x f i* ntifha * 
tiade with gored ekir fitomed with 
rows of at t en treats headed by « 
narrow 7 “Car .¢ a} ihe BMaiet 
“a ®ourie t ioe 6 Tr het of 
t wr, i ‘ s i « ? ro@e «f 
t aid ra * *kir ‘? * waret 

! are ré x - *- are very 
er 4 a are ' 

serge Dr a, ae . - f . 
‘ 

> ” a 
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veteen is a most usefal sand effective 
material, and is quite «mart enough for * 
Brown 
trim- 


girl to wear at dancing school. 
a fevorite color, and requires ne 
ming, «ave for some fur. if the westrer 

and some bright bottome The 
skirts are gored, the walets either fooii 
from the shoulders and with bioose ¢ feet 
Of made witha yoke. 

A \ece collar adda greatly to the heeat? 
of the frock, with bright ribiome a 
throet agd waist: fancy pisid ribtese are 
ueed to @ great extent The jackets ere 
mediom length, tight fitting in tone tere, 
the fronts loose, and either dou oF 
moet vecrminse 


be cold, 


single breasted, as 18 
narrow pointed rever*, ench a& were Of 
the coats last season, aré again in ety *, 
and # boa or email collar of for, ern 
mf to match, gives «a finish that * meoet 
becoming. 

Cloth costumes, 
eau e wtyle, are wometiies triton ec Site 
braid, but it is considered 
beve them quite plain. A 
of bright Nannel is worn 
tume, or therecan be «a waiet «cf the ane 


made in precisely "he 


erniarter tl 
i oof @aret 
with tr “er ee 


material as the #kirt and jacket 


Ali giria over 1 years of age now 
wear *birt-waists, so with them freeke 
the fancy biouses are preferred. "x 
waists are considered rather old, tet 
(here are plenty of patterns and materia. 
to ehoose from in the light woo,en=— 
piaids and checks especially. Tomming* 


of plaid silk are used effectively om the 


fiited waist*: collars, both the eater anc 


the «lock, and belt# give a bright tos 
of color and «a youthful icok (hat maxes 
these severely plain styles moch more 
vecoming P.ain ribbons are too « 
eountre looking, and ¢ven the ight 6. cee 
and pinks come under thia category 
Poplin is @ uneaterial that will be great.9 
oeed for giris’ frocks thie seasem It be 
very eflective in the bright piaide ae we. 
a+ inthe piain colors. The younger girie 
froeke« 
jeckete, wiiie colder girie wii, 


4 am 


will wear the piatd With cicts 
wear Le 
entire costume of thé piain eo.or Vere 
aud #iik are both used for trimming. end 
even white lace and veivet can be com 
bimed on the waist, 
costnme of 


A charming dark ocroews 


bes the ekirt made without triaminrg, 
the front breadth gored, the reat of the 
skirt gathered. Tne waist i« fail, amd 
bes a boiero of brown velvet and s 
turned over collar Ol white .ace® overa 
etock collar of plaid ribbon. A dark 
kreen poplin is trimmed with rowe «f 
narrow velvet ribbon lhe same ehade pot 
on the waist to form a jacket effert, 
whiie # full vest of bright piaid wm 


wives # youthful look that ie moe at 


tractive 





Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF &! Ki Be'T= 


forall thespread of gas and the elec 


tric light in América co@i-ol. ie e@ttil the 
enief means of illumination for the weet 
imejority of people Jt is well then that 


thie subject be properly undereteoesd 
in selecting @ lamp it ie wiee if fem 
sible to choose one with 


2 #04 8 freeer 


voir, for, if the depth exceeds neLes co” 
4 inebes, the oll is at too great « distance 
from the burner, and thie tende to 


the fame drop as the ot! 


'..aae 
in the eo ptainer 


Kets iow, The reservoir can be of meal 

or of stout gises, The jatter hae the 

double advantage of keeping the 
wiler, and of showing the amoonr «f 


oil in the lamp 
Secondly 
point, 
looked, 
lawips which bave been pul aeide r oeek 
used for any length of time, mast notce 
any account, be rélighted un 


and this is a moet important 
which 18 constantly being over 


even by responsiole 


(he reeer 


vor has been emptied of any oi lets 
io it. 

When required for ase the Bp eho. 
be filed with a new and iry wick. and 
Hhilied with fresh oil after ai the jere 


have been 


thoroughiy eseaidetd an 


cleaned. At all times, however. tne 
reservoir esehould be made the eur tee ++ 
*pecial allention, and, a it ie di, S ing 


the casual observer to detect the te 


seit. 
srulésebould be made for t « - 
taken GCutand the reserwoir the, sah. 
ci@aned at #bort intervais of, say te ree 
or four weeks. 

The filling and trimming muver take 
peace by daylight: every «@ Ce ae 
lated household, it is, cf - « 
jug duty, but on no e e 
Operation take piace near a fre rs 
naked at t s i* @ x x 









November 6, 1897 


te termed down for s few moments, «, 
toat the gises may heat siowly ani 
gretesily, thereby avoiding sudde, 
uree&zege: it can then be raised carefs|| » 
t the required height, and, of cours 
the lamp must not stand in a drang: 
wteo it will naturally flare aod smok« 

lLawliy, wben lamps are not provid: 
wih an extinguishing apparatus, the, 
mort te put out by lowering the wick +, 
baif atorn of the winder, after whici, 
“Lary pot! of breath may be sent aero«. 
the top of the chimney, but not down 
ime giees, as bas been the fatal practice o/ 
many who beve eufiered from the resu)t« 
(6 eecbh ap obviously dangerous proceed- 
ing 

The cleaning of chimneys often proves 
@ matter of d fliculty. Are they to be 
waerbed or not? ia the question so often 
mkes. The oply objection to washing 
tiem itew in the fact that when that 
operat pn iv performed, if the glasses are 
mea gerlectiy dried, the natural result is 
* Urrakage 

Many people aver, and, judging from 
pereomal experience, it is not a fallacy, 
teat if pew chimneys are pat into coid 
eaier ond gradually boiled, allowed to 
ae and thorougbly dried before 
orig, they will not be so apt to crack 
a ing into contact with the heat. 
certainly some sense in the 

which, of course, tends to 
further anneal the giase; but this having 
ones teen dove, unless perfect drying 
om t# eneured, it is as well to clean 
ioet. with a dry cicth and a lamp brush, 
po.sebing softly until the glass is quite 
werignt 

Smelimes, On the lamp first being 
_ghied, fog comes OVEer the giass, as if 

bet been breatbed on; this is often 
produced by the amount of lead which 
hee been ured ip the manufacture of the 
«are, and It should be carefully removed 
iin # iittie potasb or a soft dry cloth 
netore the lamp ie used the next day; if 
tal i Dot carefully done at once, it will 
@tcere #0 Grisly tbat no amount of care 
will remove the opaque film which ob- 
ecures the light. 

Tue vurper is the next part of the 
aay “Shieh requires attention. They 
mus te kept absolutely clean, every day 
@. tbe ofl must be carefully wiped off, 
@nd ibe charred wick and dust scrupu- 
koumy removed before the lamp is 
abies. 

Moreover, at frequent intervals, the 
wbole burner should be wasbed or bilea 
in water and soda, 80 as to free it trom 
even the emaliest particies of dust and 
eparread wick, which inevitably become 
imtedded where they cannot be seen, 
203 which clog the openings, thus pre- 
Tenling the supply of air nevessary to 
pertect combustion, In choosing lamps 
give tLe preference to those with burners 
whieh ecrew down, or which are pro- 
vided witb tight and well-fitting clasps 
ot tasveners, and see that these are wel! 
ised before lighting; accidents often 
(<Ot @e~@ result of careless closing. 

Acd pow it remains to speak of the 
wirke, and this is perbaps, the mos! *ér!- 
ous point in the matter of lamps and 
their weafety. First, and in this lies, per- 
bap*, tbe greatest secret of safety, (he 
ick must be well fitting, and the full 
width of the wick case; yet not “stuffed 
in” enyhow, for it must wind up and 
down +mootbly and evenly at both encs 
or @.. round, as the case may be. The 
necessity for well fitting wicks canno! 

Woe wrong y lpsisted upon. 
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A YOUNG BOY 
CAN MAKE MONEY 


lhrough our ofter yu 
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LOVE LIVES ON. 


opes and dreams of te 
e feed our hearts up 
ippeared for ever, 


ve fives on 


nes where joy delist 
ead its shining tet 
m of cout biges NVattitstieei 

eon hours are spent 

flowers are faded 

rds are wot 

es ure ail treotil 

et Love lives on. 


Brothers Still. 


by «. S J. 











Street were up for the night, and 
silence reigned in the lower prermn- 
a of Messrs. Brentford Brothers. Up- 
aire in the bedroom over the shop tbe 
\iness was almost deathlike, for oid 
epianin Brentford lay battling for 
every breath he drew; his two sons 
«ated beside him, and the great King 
ath hovering above. 
are you there, Mike?” 
Yes, fatber.’’ 
and Bennie—where’s Ben?’ 
Here, dad—ciore besid3 you.’ 
Tell bim to go downstairs, lad. I! 
«ant to speak to you,” and the «ld 
an's eyes wistfully followed the tali, 
andeome figure of his younger son as 
+ left the room. 
«He's a bonnie lad, Mike.” 
A very bonnie lad, father.’’ 
My days—nay, my hours—are num- 
»«red now, my son; and there will be 
y you and Benjamin ieft to mind the 
} business, and take care of each otber. 
» not afraid for the business, Mike— 
* prospering, and will prosper. What 
tear for is—Bennie. I never look at 
»« ad, but the words come to my mince. 
n*tabie as water, thou shbait not excel.’ 
\od yet be’s not ail bad,’’ and the dying 
«ves searched Michael's face wistfully. 
‘All bead, father? Never tear! Ben’s 
2 «(<d chep—bis heart's better than bis 
ceed. He'll come out all right, don’t 
a fret’”’ 
“Ave, aye, that’s it, bis heart's better 
en bis head. If only I knew you 
would never thwart or cross tire lad! 
uld die bappy. I would dare meet 
ir motber then, Mike, and tell ber 
s.* well witb her youngest born 
“Hell come out right in the end.” 
niipued tbe failing voice. ‘He's like 
-motber, Ben js. Many’s the time she 
aed at my prosy, practical ways—she 
*e«- #1] fire and impulse, but goodness 
w+ «be was sound and true at } eart. 
never did to cross her, wy bonnie 
ry.’ 
Never fear, fatber,’’ Mike spoke with 
* clelips. “2 will never thwartor cross 
save to keep him from peril to his 
iying soul. I swear it.” 
Awen,”’ whispered the dying man. 
ep, raising bimseif, he cried, ‘*Whbere s 
nie? Cali Bennie. Yes, yes, Mary, 
cousing !" 
* * . a * * 


im shutters of the shop in High 


Was (twelve months later. The house 
Krentford had settled down to basy 
né, and fusiness grew and four- 
ed 

‘ikés handsome face wore a look of 
piness, for the elder wrotber tad 
#0 apd won the prettiest lase in (.1- 
* Kuty Summers was a winsome 
of seventeen, and folk wondered 
* @l sbe@ saw in quiet Michael Brent- 
snd Kitty would exchange bantering 
“* and nonsénse with the younger 
(ber who walked beside them on their 
“sy from church on Sunday eveoing«. 
r it never occurred to Ben that he 
“ant wanted. Mike had never said a 
420 Word to him in bis life; he always 

ac€ bimm welcome, and so did Kitty. 
Want you to take m6 to C>diccte 


airy.’ 


fo Colcote Fair! 
' KE sLood aghast. 

Ye*, to take meée—your déarest Kitty 

oleote Fair.’’ 

ev were nearing Kilty’s home after 


My dearest Kitty!” 


€ *-Toll ipnthesweet-s ented «ummer 
att HED bad not been with them this* 
: they were discussing fins 
* €nte for thelr wedding ” 
an © } a eS & r 
ahve “ 7] 1 rye r a v= 
& dutiful. obedier e « ife— 
» (ty was resolved, but she was 
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pot married yet; time enough when the 
ring was on ber finger for her to ac- 
knowledge ber bonds. Tonight she 
would test that sweet, new found power, 
and would coax, wheedle, or compel 
bim to do ber woman’s will. 

“You little witch!’ said Mike. “You 
know I shall do no such thing. Ask me 
something else.”’ 

“I don’t want anything else. I want 
to go to the ftair.”’ 

“Well, little woman, all | can say is, | 
should be sorry to see you there, and 
I'm not going to take you.” 

“How dare you be socruel! How can 
you beso unkind?” flashed Kitty. ‘It 
is the firet favor | have ever asked, and 
you refase.”’ 

“Be reasonable, dear,” said Mike 
gently. His experience of women was 
limited, and this young man had never 
@ernt that the way to make a fractious 
women more self willed and petulant is 
to beseech ber to “be reasonable.” 

“No nice giris go to Coicote Fair. It is 
pot what you fancy, dear. It is hardly 
& piece where a respectable girl would 
care to be seen.’’ 

“What do I care for that?” she re- 
torte. ‘*All that I know is, I have set 
my teart upon going, and you refuse 
mé. It would surely be ‘respectable’ 
enough if you went with me,’’ she added 
with something very like a sneer; ‘but, 
never mind, I'm going to Colcote Fair, 
and if you won’t take me | know who 
wiil— Benrie won't refuse me!” 

Tbe words bed hardly passed her lips 
tefore she repented them. There was a 
quick step on the gravel, and Ben bim- 
seif steed before them. 

‘Of course I ll take you, Kitty, xirl,” 
he eaid with a laugh. ‘Has Mike been 
preaching already? Never you mind, 
Take your liberty while you may. He’s 
s reguiar old sober-sides, and be’ll clip 
your pretty wings soon enough!” 

The girl knew the words were false; 
ebe knew Mike was perfectly right, but 
she wouldn't give in now, not she! 

- You're a good boy, Bennie,” she said 
laughing. “We want a little amuse- 
ment, youand '. Wecan’t all be staid 
and solemn: #0 tbat’s a bargain—to mor- 
row you «bali take me to Colcote Fair.” 

Thev, tossing her pretty head, she 
lecked straight in Mike’s fecsa, but ber 
giance fell beneath the passion of love 
and anger in his eyes; even Ben’s reck- 
less spirit quailed ar, without a word, 
bis brother turned and strode away. 

“Don’t ery!’ be pleaded, for Kitty’s 
face was buried in ber hands. ‘He'll 
soon come round, and we'll go to the 
fair together, you and I!” 

“No, wo,’ she sobbed, 
reaiiy— 

*On, but you Go really,’ urged Ben, 
putting bis arm round her. “He's joal- 
ous, that sail. Just take my advice and 
teach him a lesson; show bim that you 


can bold yourown!” 
* * * 


“IT don’t 


* . 7 

Next day Michael Brentford went 
about bis work with a beavy beart. It 
was the first time Kitty and he had quar- 
relied, and he bad a horrible suspicion 
that she bad kept ber word and gone to 
the fair, for Ben had been missing all 
diy 

Night fell, the shutters were put up, 
anc at lest with astrange feeling of un- 
easiness, Mike iccked up the premises 
and retired to rest. He was roused by 
the ring of # bell, and going down found 
bis brother on the threshold, 

“You will perbaps explain what this 
mtans he seid angrily, ‘‘before you 
écter my house ?’ 

“Your bouse, indeed!’ scoffed Ben. 
“Tare care, my g@od fellow, we are part- 
ners in this ¢flair: what's thine’s mine! 
Bot teke care iest you lose what ought 
to be thine only!’ 

“What do you mean!” Mike spoke 
boerse.y. and bis band grasped the 
other's throat. 

*] meé@sen that J love her too—that I 
have i “— all along—and to-night 
sie koows it! S»icok to your rights, I 
say! And Ken, throwing cff the de- 
taining band, brushed bastily past and 
made bie Way Upstairs, leaving the other 
bewildered and haif stunned by the 
Siit~ a 

His father’s words “Don't thwart him, 
strightin theend,’’ reng ip 


he ii crime ¢ 
his ears He must bave time to think; 
Le id not goto the gir! he ioved with 
his torrent of bitter rage in his beart. 
s é’ore dayoreak be was gone; s00n he 
“ r ir “a 7 o y to see a way out 
; * pe 
P a ays ater he was 
met - ers of the sho; 
a ‘ 0 @ er on the 
al + 4 J i Sa eye. 


“Dream Mike.” (it ran)—“Kitty and | 
were married thie morning. | couldn't 
do without her, spd she has taken me 
‘for better, for woree.’ It is too late for 
regrets. I have treated you—my own 
brother—woree than | thought it porsibie 
for one man to treat another. We are 
going to America, do not seek us; 1 have 
taken money, and, may God forgive me, 
1 have taken what I wanted most in this 
worid— Kitty! You cannot forgive me; 
I cannot forgive myself; perbaps | sball 
win your pardon before | die. 

“Your brother Bren.”’ 


For some moments Mike stood there 
like an oak bowed before sa vitter storm; 
then, with a look of dazed despair in his 
deep eyes, he went oat into the blinding 
sunshine avd mecbanicaily took down 
the shutters. Then silently, as though 
in a dream, he went through the day’s 
work. There bad never been one harsh 
word between them, and now his brother 
bad done bim this cruel wrong. 

Poor little Kitty. Poor little wayward, 
foolish Kitty! She would work out her 
repentance in tears, for she had loved 
her grave lover as the ivy ioves the oak ! 

* * . * * ” 

Twenty years have passed, and the 
business grows and prospers. Mike has 
never loved again, never wooed another 
woman, and has no son to succeed bim. 
The old sign-board remains the same, 
and the firm ie etill known as ‘Brentford 
Brothersa.”’ 

“For who knows,"’ ssys ihe bowed, 
prematurely aged man, “some day they 
will come home again, Ben and Kitty— 
my littie Kitty, and we shail be ‘Krent- 
ford Brothers’ still!’ 

—— ——— a 


MISERY AND INNOCENT SECRETS. 





A skeleton in the cupboard is alleged 
to be the possession of everybody. 
Whether tbis is so or not, it is of course, 
im poesibie to say, and by no means our 
present purpose to inquire. What we are 
here concerned with is a special order of 
“cupboard skeleton’’—secrets of a petty 
and even sbeuord kind, which, though 
ususily perfectiy harmiess and innocent, 
have yet been si ffi sient to entail no end 
of misery to the peopie who bugged such 
secrets to their breasta. 

In the South there is a gentieman of 
excellent education and attainments, who 
is endowed with considerabie property. 
His life is biameiess, bis goodness of 
heart undoubted. And yet, on occa. 
sions when he bas been asked to pen a 
few lines, be has biusbed, become con 
fused, and finally peremptorily refused, 
if there was no other way out of it 

Although extremely well-to-do, he 
never pays eo account by check; having 
no benking sccount, indeed. These pecu- 
liarities have ied to much comment 
among the people who know him, and 
their regard for bim is not untainted by 
suspicion. They insistin believing that 
the man hes a secret he desires to con- 
ceal. He bas; but it is of a harmless 
kind, 

The fact ie that the gentieman cannot 
write. Although he received the ad- 
vantages of an excellent school, and ac 
quired there a considerable amount of 
knowledge, be was never abie to master 
even the rudiments of caligraphy. 

He can read writing easily enough, but 
when it comes to forming the letters of 
bisown name be absolutely fails. Doc- 
tors cannotexpilain the peculiarity, and 
the onfortupate gentieman, with a sensi. 
tiveness that ts asimost morbid, is #0 
asbamed of his deficiency, that, rather 
than teli the wor'd of it, be prefers to be 
rendered the ot ject of some unjus: sus- 
picion. 

Another gentieman of wealth, with 
wife and family, bad a habit of disap. 
pearing for a day or two at @ time, 
Ai such periods, bis wife was quite un- 
aware of his whereabout%, and her sus- 
picions being sroused by the frequency 
of bis abeence, she employed a private 
detective to wateb bim. 

By means of his letters, he was traced 
to a little village aboul twenty miieés up 
the State, staying «t an old-fashioned 
inn. And what was bis secre. ? Simply 
this, that be bad an inordinate iove of 
pickled onions, while bis wife tabooed, 
in the most rigid fashion, onions of any 
sort. In order to gratify bis appetite for 
this special articie the yentieman was 
wont to visit the inn referred to 

The coioneil of a French infantry regi 


ment, ~bo was inclined to ridé the high 
horse in regard to familly lineage, bad an 
u 6 engaged in the poultry business 
Inie fact be kept the ment Of secrets 


However, the knowiedge of bis relation- 
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sbip leaked out toa private in the regi- 
ment, and in order to induce the latter 
to hold bis tongue, the ctli cer, for several 
years, periodically paid his subordinate 
considerable sums of money. 

This money not being forthcoming on 
one occasion, the private published the 
information among his comrades. The 
upshot of the business was that the 
colonel soon after resigned his commis. 
sion. 

The bane of a certain well-known 
noveliat’s life, about which be is ex. 
tremely sensi.ive, is that be has no 
memory. He can, of course, read and 
understand, but he never remembers 
save for a few minutes what he hes read. 
Hie agitation on publishing a new book 
is quite painful to see, He is so feartul 
that he may unwittingly have piagiarized 
from 8016 other book. 

Having #0 treacherous a memory, he 
can nevor be certain whetber an idea bas 
been evolved from bis own imagination, 
Gr whether it has been worked out from 
a shadowy recollection in some book 
which he has read. No while his book is 
being reviewed, he is ever on tenter- 


hooks, 
el — ?- —a 
SUMMED Up —It is estimated that the 


human family living on the earth con- 
sista of about 1 450 000 000 individuals, 
These are distributed all over the world, 
but s0 unevenly as to be worthy of re- 
mark, 

Avia contains 800 000 000 people, or two- 
thirds of the human race; but it is not 
the most densely populated, baving only 
forty six to the aquare mile. 

That, however, is pretty dense when 
compared with America with its 100 000 - 
000, and only six and a baif to the square 
mile, 

Still, Europe carries «ff the patm for 
crowding. Three hundred and thirty 
millions on her 3 802 234 square miles is 
an average of eighty four to the square 
mile, 

Toe continent of Africa harbors 210 - 
000 000, an average of seventeen to the 
equaere mile; while Australasia brings up 
the rear with an aversge of only one 
human being to the aquare miie. 

Of the world’s peopies, about 500 000 000 
are well clotbed and live in the boures 
farnishbed with the appointmenta of civill. 
zation; 700 000 000 are balf clothed and 
live in huts, tents and caves—that is to 
say, are half civilized—and the remain- 
ing 250 000 (00 wear nextto no clothing, 
and have nothing that can be called a 
home. 

It only ren ains to add that the relative 
proportion of white, black and mixed 
races are tive, three and seven, and there 
is the world in a nut shell, 

—_——— <i <i -— 

Nor iN THK Faw Link —In the poly- 
glot dialect, © Yiddish,’ spoken by the 
aliens of the Kast End, London, there is 
aoword which mest bhumeorously illus 
trates the tendency of people to take 
things for granted without using their 
own observation. 

These foreigners call their Irish neigh- 
bors of Whitechapel and St. (reorge'’s by 
the term “Kei zsmers,”” which is the 
(classical) Hebrew noun for “ege mer- 
chants.’”’ Now, a8 a matter of fact, very 
few, if any, of the Irish in these districts 
aréin this trade al all, being generally 
tailors, laborers, and the iike 

The word arose thus, About sixty 
years ago, af Imaginative freriman iin- 
migrant judged it right to epeil the term 
“KEirisbinen” in a letter home to some of 


his compatriot, “ier ia the German 
for eggs, apd il was battirally #ssummed 
that these unknown peop 6 were sOme- 
how connected with the egy trade. 

The Yiddish speaking fraternity abroad 
(who use German and Heorew indifler 
ently) substituted the ancient word 
“Beitzesmers”’ ip plisece of the uneouth 
German bybrid ‘horistimen,” thinking 
that it sounded better and more 6uphonl- 
ous. 

So the singularly inapplicatie name 
grew to be the popular one among Lon- 
don Jews, and no one thinks of pointing 
out and cor.ecting the biander. 

ee 


CHARITY —Taking coarily in its larger 
Bense, #8 COMprising nol only toemlerial 
help, but kKindiiness sympathy, aod 
Kracious LCebavior, it is dtheult to see 


why ite influence should pot be freely 


‘ 


extended to those lmmedialely #sround 


Us WhO Bf6 0D # par wilh us in exlerna! 

a0 Vaulages Weilittie Know bow often 

those who we think haver need of - 
} t r he we r ‘ s y 
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FACE AND FORTUNE. 


*Prettines« may twa considerable ad- 
vantage in private life, but itis no good 
in beusi ness,” 
fetnpini 

hittle 


met 


It was this remark, made by a 
observer, that prompted the 
here 


ite 


imequiry the results of which are 


foorth Are personal good looks of value 
tor towards success in the world 
the other hand, is 


aceount in the offee and 


us a tae 


oft business? Gr. on 


bemutv of ne 
the <lieew -renonn * 


war 


of such intormation a start 
with the forewoman ina line 


said she 


‘yuee «1 
trracle 


of textile industry 


‘The pretty girls who work here what 
we ecall pretty, you know, sir may be 
divided inte two classes, those who tor- 


yet they are pretty, and those whe think 
The latter “a mul 
and are often being sent away 


of mothing else, are 


saree tor 
hut it a girl is good 


hard working, 


neglecting work. 


looking asx well as Pein 


sure its an advantage to her, 


“bvervieady likes doing with pretty 


don’t they ? and Ptell you whatl 


press opoler, 

have neotioed: Sometimes the boss him 
self comes into the shop wath seonne 
special job that wants explaining: how it 
1 tees «heonne Po save time le poes to 
one oof the girls direct, and always, al- 


Waves, Sir, be picks out one of the two or 


three wl look quite pietures when they 
are at Werk 
Phere’s one girl in particular, meat 
smd trims she is as anew pin, and, domy 
1" ‘ bs atenddd times in this way, she 
riers chevers reeethiinnge olse Al] the best 
ass Werk goes to her, and she pets an 
eartra something a week: though, ooind 
you. nearly every one of the others could 
justas well have teen couched up im thre 
“ithe Way 
Success in busimess being the peomot, 


the question of matrimony is outside the 
field cot teut 


toade te anobservation of a pentleniuan 


mmquiry; allusion may be 


wellin teuch with working people. 
“ Armonmgst the seores of working girls 


ariel women with whom Fane ae 

said he, there is hardly one of 
age 
pretensions te good looks, is notiarried, 
bkiven if find 


still a ‘Miss’ you will diseover that she is 


equainted,” 


tiarriangeenatle who, if She has any 


you can one sneh who is 


heeping Company With someone  Cquis 
that in all 
is already mamied, 


alent teanengayement and 
the day 


Miy experience is that amongst 


protatality 
working 
women every girl at all pretty finds a 
botasteannd.”* 

! reete +) 
Doage cbroegeers 


= the passed on toon 
and 


Was tooen 


inquirer 
establishment, sought 


eogrentionnan Whose duty it 


pragre tresh hands Phe query was put. 

“Curtousiv enough,’ was the reply, 
“this is a subyeet whieh Tmivself have 
often protedered The conelusion TP have 
sprivexd atus, that piventwo yvoung ladies 

emyptin eheabity, come pretty, the other 
peloaata, Ww the polar ome will, anyway, 
‘ everely haandienap ped Phe poercogole 
Whee deal wath ous, if mot) positively 
wenmlthy, ware it least well-to-do. Thies 
eadooeasv lives anmidst pleasant sus 

titidimgs, aned thev like to be waited 
iprots ew perettiy assistants, 


“Titnes without number TD have motieed 


ladies seek outoone of our best-looking 
girls te take their orders. Only the 
other dav Dsaw one of our best custom 
ers standing in thesilk department look 
L ‘ it tie "Are vou bemy served, 
acd lashed. ‘Oh, To ame looking 
peetty gurl whous at this coun 
te sot shoe ‘lL always come to her.’ 
Nev ess tee sav, the most valtintele as 
‘ ~ the one who does most trade, 
‘ “ the benefit: of proud oS in 
Mie ng thus statement to another 
greenitiornanoin the same line, he miade an 
ripe ant addition. 
sy te agree with all that your in- 


nant sand.” he remarked: “but there 


s «)Phe* 2 st ft 


has missed, 


j + tie Niv own ex- 
Perisher is thatitis ot yrenter benetit te 
— to be stmiart and trim than te 

Vopossess a pretty face. Tt is the 
‘ w ladies whe trom head to foot look 
ts theueh thew had just stepped out of a 

middbon that we find most im request 

thhonmgst customers, Lam glad to believe 

at this is se, for almost any girl can 
vate herself into nmeatness,” 

Am ex pressten of opinion being re 

i ste tlie Proprietress oof an 

iu \ ‘ it the tioding: of places 

. t fer servants, if Was readily 

‘ st ie Sorts «of 
‘ nhl p riattira \ 
i] i! 
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tage. A handsome woman may not ob- 
ject toa maid ot good looks rather be- 
vond the average, but most ladies tight 
«hy of comely personal 
servants not always, though. 

“Onee, when a very pretty girl had 
called here with a note trom a triend in 
services, a lady who wanted a maid also 


particularly 


arrived. As ithappened, the two were 
in face and figuire very much alike, 
though at a beauty show the judgment 
would certainly have been in favor of 


ths servant. 

“When the girl had gone, 
axked if Thad noticed the resemblance, 
said I had not ob- 


the lady 


which, of course, I 
served. Twodays afterwards the lady 
came back again, and begged me to see 
it Leould induce the girl to take service 
Withher. ‘It would be so convenient to 
havea “double” to try things on,’ she 


explained. 


“Tomade the attempt, and, offering 
substantially increased wages, sue- 
coeded. The lady makes her miaid put 


onall her new hats and costumes, and I 
ot the makes 


beleve 


mind 
looks equally 


am sure the beauty 
thie 
pretty when she herself dons the article 


miustress = hie 


of raiment that has been experimented 


with.”’ 

\s to pretty lady clerks and type- 
Writers a gentleman concerned in thei 
training was approached, 

“Beauty benetit?” repeated he. “All 


depends on the notions of the employer. 
Dhave had gentlemen 
suv, ‘I think a lady 

would be of use in miey offiee, 


to me and 
shorthand writer 
Can you 


only observe this: she 
don’t mind if 
she is positively ugly, for I don’t want 


recommend one? 


must beat least plain. I 


any flirting going on in my place.’ 
“Another 
wanta lady clerk, as old and unattrac- 


individual announced, ‘1 


tive as possible, for LT have read all 
about the pretty type-writers in the 
papers.’ 


“These, however, are decidedly the ex- 
ceptions. Provided a good-looking pupil 
ofinine appears trustworthy and = busi- 


nesslike, | have less ditheulty in tindincg 


a4 sittation for her than tora plain one, 
At the same time, trimiy costumed 
voung ladies of good address are more 


in demand than those who rely on clear 
complexions and chiselled teatures, 

“A pretty 
never win 


will 
business; but 


tace alone, however, 
promotion in 
the capable lady wage-earner, who is 
also personally attractive, is completely 
equipped for the winning of success,” 
a 
PompSt ALD \ 


saves that Lore ¢ 
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London jeweler 
. Cate into the shop one 
afternoon, aecomppaniod bw oa) footuman 
Whobore a small case of green baize. 
Lord ©. announced that he wished te 
few words with the 


have ou jeweler on 
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private, and was conducted up-stair 


He carried with him the green case. "7 

“This case,” said his lordship, when 
the two men were together, “cont jn. 
the jewels worn by Lady C. on high days 
and holidays. At present her lad, ship 
is in the country, where she is lik, tn 
remain for several months. Now w) 4: | 
want you to do is to make me an | ;;,j. 
tation set precisely similar to the « gi- 


nals, only, of course, with false st.,),.. 
Lady ©. is no judge of such things, and 
will never discover the difference.) oy 
can retain the orginals, and dispose of 
them among your customers, alli. ing 
me the difference in value betwee: the 
two sets, But I must ask you to let me 
have the larger part now, as I havea 
pressing necessity for money,” 

The peer took outa key, unlocked the 
box, and produced the jewels. The 
jeweler looked at them, and answered, 
**My lord, it is the simplest thing in the 
world to make these jewels in the way 
you suggest; but I must inform your 
lordship that the difference in value jhe. 
tween the two sets would not bea penny. 
The present jewels are counterteit. ‘| 
purchased the originals trom Lady «. 
more than two years ago and made her 
these imitations, which are such excel. 
lent ones that I am not at all surprised 
at their deceiving such an excellent 
judge of jewels as your lordship,” 

‘There was no more to be said, and his 
lordship withdrew. 

—_ 

Tus Famity.—The tamily is the edu- 
cator of the race. Here menand women 
are made. What they are in the world, 
that they were in the family as children, 
The family is the place where the tirst 
lessons of law are received, and where 
the whole character in view of law has a 
direction given it. The citizen is made 
in the tamily long before the time tor 
voting or activity has come, 

When Napoleon said, in answer to 
Madame de Stael’s question § about 
France’s greatest need, ‘*Mothers,” he 
asserted the all-potent influence of a 
true family life. The family is the great 
means tor the development of character, 
What a world does it present tor the 
affections to abide in! Where on all the 
earth besides are sympathies so warm, 
love so pure and tervent as here? 

All that gives value or beauty to human 
character finds in the tamily at once an 
atmosphere in which to expand and de- 
velop the elements which shall bring it to 
the highest pertection. The family creates 
a perpetual power which = helds and 
moves evermore each individual of the 
circle. The parental love evoked every 
hour in providing, watching, wording, 
throws back its influence over the heart 
and lite of tather and mother, and takes 
them what they never could be without 
it; itis a power which tends all the time 
to litt them toa higher and better place. 
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